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I. 


Xourfces 


HE  French  town  that  bears  a  name  famous 


A  now  in  every  corner  of  the  earth — 
Lourdes — was  one  of  the  most  obscure  and 
lowly  of  the  towns  of  France.  Dominated  by 
its  old  fortress,  it  is  placed  in  the  very  gateway 
of  the  mountains  and  built  along  the  banks  of 
the  Gave,  between  the  Turoun  deras  Justissias, 
and  the  Gers,  between  the  Beout  and  the 
Lapaca. 

The  traveller  stopping  for  the  first  time  in 
this  valley  feels  a  touch  of  disappointment. 
Nothing  precisely  charming  meets  his  eyes. 
The  landscape  is  something  he  has  “  seem 
before.”  The  mountain  peaks  in  sight  are  the 
least  lofty  of  the  whole  enormous  chain.  There 
are  no  forest  trees,  there  are  no  waterfalls,  there 
are  not  even  any  good  country  houses.  But 
huts  and  hovels  are  there,  houses  huddled  to¬ 
gether,  narrow  and  darkened  streets  leading  to 
the  face  of  an  ancient  church.  The  town  is 
but  a  step  from  the  plain,  and  yet  it  is,  in  a 
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sense,  within  the  inner  heart  of  the  mountains. 
In  winter  every  height  bears  its  load  of  snow  ; 
certain  sombre  and  thinly  growing  grasses 
change  the  colours  of  the  steep  slopes  under 
the  great  suns  of  summer. 

The  stream  alone — the  Gave — has  a  con¬ 
spicuous  beauty,  a  majestic  line  as  it  turns  by 
the  foot  of  the  heights  and  hurries  by  the  town, 
rolling  its  stones  in  the  foam  of  a  shallow 
mountain  river.  At  night  its  voice  is  almost 
that  of  a  sea,  and  the  air  of  the  place  is  always 
conscious  of  its  waves  in  motion.  Such  is 
Lourdes.  And,  so  far,  it  is  the  Lourdes  of 
fifty  years  ago. 

But  if  the  traveller  keeps  upon  the  road  that 
has  led  him  out  of  the  station,  and  so  gains  the 
bridge,  his  scene  changes,  and  he  is  in  the 
presence  of  something  altogether  distinctive 
and  decorative.  First,  a  bronze  statue  of  St. 
Michael  the  Archangel  ;  next,  the  cross  of  the 
Breton  pilgrimages  ;  and  at  the  far  end  of  a 
long  Place ,  the  Church  of  the  Rosary,  the 
Crypt,  the  Basilica ;  and,  as  the  background  of 
all,  the  Pyrenees  fading  on  the  horizon  into  tints 
of  light  and  distance.  For  some  long  moments 
the  stately  composition  takes  the  eye.  It  is  the 
place  sacred  to  the  lovely  Lady  who  appeared 
to  Bernadette  and  was  clothed  in  white  and  in 
overwhelming  light— the  Virgin  of  the  Immacu¬ 
late  Conception. 

Twenty  years  ago  there  was  nothing  of  what 
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is  owed  to  the  hands  of  men.  The  Pyrenees 
were  there  alone.  And  the  tourist,  somewhat 
discomfited,  hurried  as  quickly  as  he  might 
through  a  gorge  that  was  at  once  wild  and 
uninteresting,  and  went  in  search  of  charming 
villages  and  picturesque  corners  of  the  foot 
hills.  To-day  nature  has  yielded  to  the  work 
of  men  ;  the  mountain  side  is  opened,  the  Gave 
has  been  turned  from  its  bed,  there  has  been  a 
very  blossoming  of  white  statuary  and  sculpture. 
All  nations  of  the  earth  have  come,  at  the  word 
of  a  child,  and  have  knelt  upon  the  holy  soil  of 
the  Grotto,  and  from  Lourdes  has  sprung  up  a 
light  that  has  soared  higher  than  the  Pyrenean 
peaks,  and  has  shed  upon  the  world  something 
of  the  mystical  brightness  of  the  Apparitions. 
A  thousand  thoughts  meet  the  changed  aspect 
of  Lourdes.  But  it  is  of  the  mystical  secret  of 
the  place  that  the  traveller’s  eyes  are  in  search, 
through  the  piles  of  building,  the  display  of 
sculpture,  the  arched  approaches  of  the  Church 
of  the  Rosary.  And,  standing  central  to  it  all, 
he  finds  the  white  Virgin,  blue-eyed,  crowned 
with  gold,  clad  in  her  long  white  garment,  with 
roses  on  her  feet ;  and  he  hears  again  in  fancy 
the  words  she  spoke  :  “  I  want  great  numbers 
of  people  to  come  to  this  place.”  The  hand 
that  has  signed  the  picture  before  him  is  a 
Divine  hand,  and  the  pilgrim  has  but  to  kneel 
and  to  say,  as  others  say,  Ave  Maria ,  for  he  is 
upon  sacred  ground. 


6 


LOURDES. 


And  this  whole  great  work,  how  shall  it  be 
recorded  ?  How  shall  all  be  told  of  the  splen¬ 
dours  of  this  Basilica  ?  Built  upon  the  Massa- 
bielle  rocks,  its  sanctuary  stands  immediately 
above  the  Grotto ;  the  church  rises  with  a 
spring  into  the  air.  The  spire,  of  exquisitely 
delicate  lines,  carries  a  little  crown  of  gold,  and 
from  its  belfry  take  flight  the  notes  of  a  carillon 
sounding  at  every  quarter  the  first  phrase  of  the 
Parce,  Domine ,  in  answer  to  the  words  of  the 
Virgin  :  “  Penance  !  Penance  !  ” 

Above  the  doorway  is  the  portrait  of  Pius 
IX.,  who  proclaimed  the  dogma  of  the  Im¬ 
maculate  Conception,  before  the  date  of  the 
Apparitions.  The  immortal  Pontiff  wears  the 
red  and  the  ermine,  and  on  his  face,  with  its 
Italian  fineness,  is  the  smile  that  attracted  so 
many  to  his  side.  The  portrait  is  a  medallion, 
one  of  the  most  successful  mosaics  executed  in 
the  Mosaic  School  of  the  modern  Vatican. 
The  bells,  from  a  Paris  foundry,  were  the 
offering  of  M.  Gaston  cle  Bearn,  and  had  the 
blessing  of  Cardinal  Bonnet,  Archbishop  of 
Bordeaux. 

The  Basilica  is  fifty-one  metres  in  length 
and  twenty-one  in  breadth.  It  is  built  of 
Lourdes  and  Angouleme  stone.  On  the  Grotto 
side  is  a  passage  usually  kept  closed.  The 
church  was  built  by  M.  Hippolyte  Durand 
under  the  Episcopate  of  Monseigneur  Laurence. 
After  a  pause  to  admire  the  statue  of  the 
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Blessed  Virgin,  standing  at  the  entrance,  the 
pilgrim  passes  within. 

Assuredly,  compared  with  the  national 
cathedrals  of  France,  the  Basilica  of  Lourdes 
is  little  more  than  a  chapel.  Its  principal 
character  lies  in  the  riches  it  contains.  All  that 
the  grateful  piety  of  nations  has  been  able  to 
fashion  and  to  invent  is  there,  heaped  together, 
almost  hidden,  almost  buried  away.  The  stone 
of  the  nave  and  of  the  side  chapels  is  hardly 
visible,  so  over-covered  is  it  with  ex-votos  of 
every  imaginable  kind.  From  the  vaults  of  the 
roof  hang  banners  whereon  the  names  of  nations 
may  be  read  in  embroideries  of  gold — Belgium, 
England,  Roumania,  the  United  States,  Brazil, 
Canada,  Mexico,  Austria,  Ireland,  Spain, 
Portugal.  It  is  the  same  with  the  cities  of 
France.  And  when  the  great  winds  of  the 
Pyrenees  find  their  way  into  the  Basilica  and 
set  these  banners  and  these  oriflammes  swelling 
and  floating  together,  the  silk,  velvet,  and  gold 
sound  the  notes  of  a  hymn  of  their  own,  a  hymn 
of  the  victory  of  faith  over  unbelief,  at  this 
end  of  the  nineteenth  century.  They  number 
some  eight  hundred,  and  every  day  adds  one  or 
two.  In  a  little  while  there  will  be  no  room  for 
more.  The  High  Altar  is  of  Carrara  marble 
— the  architect  M.  Bresson,  the  sculptor  M. 
Bonnet  :  both  of  Lyons.  Above  it  stands  the 
white  marble  statue  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  of  the 
Apparition,  by  M.  Cabuchet,  of  Paris.  This 
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statute  it  is  that  was  crowned  by  the  Nuncio 
representing  Pius  IX.  in  France.  The  crown 
of  brilliants  set  in  gold  darts  rays,  under  the 
lights,  from  the  beautiful  diamonds,  and  in 
value  it  is  one  of  the  principal  treasures  of  the 
Basilica.  At  the  rose-bearing  feet  of  the  statue 
lies  the  offering  of  Pius  IX. — a  golden  palm  set 
with  enamel,  a  gift  to  him,  and  inscribed  “From 
pious  souls  in  Majorca  to  Pius  IX.,  Martyr  and 
Confessor.”  The  floor,  on  great  days,  is 
covered  by  a  deep  carpet,  bearing  in  the  centre 
the  arms  of  Pius  IX.  and  of  the  Royal  House 
of  France.  Among  the  clusters  of  perpetually 
shining  lamps  here  is  the  beautiful  gift  of  the 
people  of  Ireland. 

The  sanctuary  is  separated  from  the  side 
chapels  by  a  high  grille  of  gilded  wrought  iron 
of  beautiful  design  and  execution.  There  is  a 
way  of  passage  round  the  altar  so  that  the  ex- 
votos,  hanging  with  their  separate  little  histories 
thick  upon  the  walls,  can  be  seen  in  detail.  If 
those  little  histories  were  all  known,  they  would 
prove  significant  enough  monuments  of  the  life 
ol  human  kind.  Many  sufferings,  many  tears, 
many  bitter  pains,  many  baffled  desires,  many 
agonies  of  anxiety,  have  brought  them  to 
Mary’s  feet  as  signs  of  granted  prayers.  The 
crosses  of  all  the  chivalric  orders  of  the  nations, 
sabres  and  swords,  epaulets,  models  of  ships, 
jewels  of  every  value,  bridal  wreaths,  are 
mingled  together,  and  from  them  all  goes  up 
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honour  to  her  who  smiles  upon  mourners  and 
gives  life  to  the  dying.  Not  only  the  wonders 
of  architecture  and  art  are  in  this  Basilica, 
but  also  many  memories,  many  records.  Over 
much  of  all  this  is  gathering  the  tarnish  of  time, 
but  they  stand  for  the  freshest  and  purest  pas¬ 
sion  of  gratitude. 

Round  the  church,  along  the  two  small  aisles, 
stand  a  number  of  chapels.  The  Altar  of  the 
Sacred  Heart  is  placed  immediately  behind  the 
High  Altar,  and  on  either  side  follow  the  chapels 
dedicated  to  Our  Lady  of  the  Rosary,  Our 
Lady  of  La  Salette,  Our  Lady  of  Victories, 
Our  Lady  of  Mount  Carmel,  and  so  forth  ; 
fifteen  in  all,  each  with  a  confessional.  The 
stained  glass  illustrates  the  history  of  the 
Apparitions,  and  of  the  religious  events  of 
Lourdes.  To  the  pilgrim,  moreover,  on  his 
mere  request,  are  shown  the  sacristies,  the 
organ,  and  the  treasury  of  the  Basilica,  in¬ 
cluding  the  plate  for  Divine  service,  which  is 
enormously  valuable. 

Next  comes  a  visit  to  the  Crypt.  This  is  a 
chapel  within  the  rock,  wherein  is  a  perpetual 
half-light.  The  vaulting  is  low  ;  the  supports  are 
groups  of  columns  ;  the  altars  are  hollowed  in 
the  walls  ;  the  walls  are  hung  with  ex-votos 
and  golden  lamps.  No  sound  from  without 
reaches  this  kind  of  little  catacomb,  where  come 
many  who  seek  a  place  for  lonely  prayers  and 
for  lonely  tears,  and  for  the  finding  of  a  little 
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hope,  perhaps,  to  the  soul  in  distress,  the  best 
thing  in  the  gift  of  the  Virgin  who  wept  on 
Calvary  and  looked  upon  the  death  of  her  Son. 

Lower  down,  on  the  level  of  the  Place ,  is  the 
new  Church  of  the  Rosary.  The  architect  is 
M.  Hardy.  His  church  is  not  accredited  to 
any  distinct  “  order  ”  ;  it  is  a  large  rotunda  re¬ 
ceiving  light  from  the  lantern  that  forms  the 
dome  ;  the  absence  of  windows  gives  the 
building  a  character  of  its  own.  The  decora¬ 
tion  of  the  whole  is  extremely  simple.  Here 
also,  however,  all  the  surfaces  are  hung  with 
ex-votos,  framed  and  arranged  symmetrically 
about  a  centre,  which  is  the  Greek  cross  above 
the  altar.  The  fifteen  chapels  are  dedicated  to 
the  mysteries  of  the  Rosary.  From  every  part 
of  the  church  the  worshippers  may  see  the 
altar,  no  pillar,  pile,  or  column  barring  the  way. 
So  dear  has  the  Church  of  the  Rosary  grown 
to  pilgrims  that  it  will  certainly  in  a  few  years 
be  as  rich  in  offerings  as  the  Basilica  itself. 
To  complete  this  outline  description  ;  the  church 
was  founded  in  1883,  and  finished  (as  to 
building)  and  consecrated  by  the  Cardinal 
Archbishop  of  Toulouse  in  1S89.  The  glass 
in  the  great  door  helps  to  admit  light  and  sun, 
and  on  its  tympanum  is  the  group  of  Our  Lady 
of  the  Rosary.  At  the  side  of  the  church  is  a 
turning  staircase  leading  to  the  Crypt  and  to 
the  Basilica.  But  exterior  access  to  these  may 
be  gained  by  two  great  ascents  in  the  shape 
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of  a  horseshoe  that  lead  to  the  higher  level. 
Their  architectural  effect  is  somewhat  to  crush 
the  church  ;  nevertheless,  they  and  their  arches 
of  grey  Pyrenean  marble  compose  well  with  the 
whole  group  of  building,  and  lend  themselves 
singularly  well  to  the  effect  of  processions  of 
pilgrims  between  the  Basilica  and  the  Grotto. 
The  two  streams  of  people  seem  to  frame  in  the 
Place  and  its  statue  of  the  Apparition.  Es¬ 
pecially  striking  is  this  at  night  when  the 
pilgrims  carry  torches  and  candles.  Then  the 
Basilica,  with  illuminated  face,  rises  above 
thousands  of  moving  stars  and  cressets,  scattered 
here,  closer  there,  and  gathered  near  the  Grotto 
into  a  mass  of  light,  while  the  night  air  carries 
away  to  the  mountains  the  sound  of  perpetual 
hymns. 
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Zhc  Grotto. 


A  LL  very  simple,  familiar,  ordinary  ;  a 
fragment  of  riverside  rock.  .  . 

Those  who  have  never  been  to  Lourdes 
are  apt  to  think  that  a  dramatic  mise-en- 
scene  has  been  devised  there,  and  that  the 
eyes  of  pilgrims,  before  their  hearts,  are  caught 
captives.  It  has  been  said  the  site  was  well 
chosen  in  the  Pyrenees,  and  that  the  place 
alone  was  something  to  attract  tourists. 
Nothing  could  well  be  less  true.  A  piece  of 
rock  blackened  by  smoke,  carrying  a  few  shrubs 
upon  its  shoulder,  a  white  marble  Virgin  in  a 
kind  of  natural  shrine,  a  great  many  crutches 
and  candles — this  is  all  the  Grotto.  None  the 
less  is  this  a  mysterious  rock ;  and  in  the 
sombre  hollows  the  pilgrims’  eyes  go  seeking 
for  a  trace  of  the  Apparition  the  feet  of  which 
touched  the  branches  of  the  wild  rose-tree. 
This  rose-bramble  has  been  fostered  and  saved 
and  propped  by  a  little  bit  of  trellis.  This  is 
the  heart  of  Lourdes.  There  the  pilgrim 
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forgets  the  churches  and  their  poor  splendours  ; 
forgets  the  perpetual  voice  of  the  Gave  ;  forgets 
the  mountains  which  watch  over  this  peaceful 
French  country.  “  There  are  no  more  Py¬ 
renees.” 

For  many  years  now,  mankind  has  gathered 
here  ;  faith  reawakened  has  hastened  hither, 
unchecked  by  the  cold  indifference  of  the  in¬ 
credulous  world.  And  the  Blessed  Virgin  is 
always  there,  pale  under  her  marble  veil  ;  and 
the  whole  world  acclaims  the  name  of  the  little 
town,  more  famous  now  than  many  a  capital. 
The  course  of  the  Gave  has  been  diverted  at 
this  point,  and  its  old  bed  covered  in  with 
bitumen.  The  space  is  not  large.  A  few 
hundred  persons  can  just  find  room  ;  but  the 
human  stream  never  ceases.  On  pilgrimage 
days  it  is  a  scene  of  perpetual  movement.  An 
iron  grille  closes  the  entrance  to  the  rock. 
Besides  the  middle  gate  there  are  two  smaller 
doors  at  the  sides  to  aid  in  the  cominor 
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and  going  of  pilgrims  when  the  Grotto  is 
crowded.  In  summer  Mass  is  said  and  Holy 
Communion  given  at  an  altar  within.  Thou¬ 
sands  of  tapers  nevear  go  out  by  night  or  day. 

The  niche,  the  shrine  of  the  statue,  is  a  few 
yards  up  from  the  ground,  low  enough  to  be 
seen  without  effort.  The  rose-bramble  is  the 
only  living  witness  of  the  Apparition  ;  it  reaches 
towards  the  feet  of  the  statue.  Above  the 
marble  head  are  the  words  enamelled  :  Je  suis 
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IPmmacuPe  Conception.  The  sculptor  (M. 
Fabisch)  has  done  his  best  to  reproduce  the 
vision  from  hearsay.  And  he  has  succeeded 
in  giving  to  the  marble  something  of  a  soul 
that  shall  speak  to  them  that  pass  by.  The 
sight  of  this  statue  standing  white  and  erect 
makes  a  strange  impression.  The  unseeing 
eyes  seem  to  be  the  centres  of  some  imaginary 
light.  Through  the  mere  matter  the  pilgrim 
seeks  if  haply  he  may  seize  something  of  the 
living  and  veritable  Apparition.  Best  of  all  is 
prayer  here  on  the  quieter  days  of  the  year. 
Overhead  flit  the  flock  of  white  clouds  in  the 
blue.  Quarter  by  quarter  the  melancholy 
carillon  plays  its  phrase :  Parce,  Domine, 
Parce. 

For  many  and  many  a  year  to  come,  perhaps 
for  many  a  century,  Lourdes  will  be  a  centre  of 
story,  of  romance,  of  controversy,  of  some  kind 
of  literature.  The  novelist  of  the  day — of 
many  a  day — will  take  his  inspiration  from  this 
spring  ;  but  no  pen,  perhaps,  shall  completely 
tell  the  thoughts  of  a  pilgrim  in  this  little 
corner  of  the  Pyrenean  chain  where  the  child, 
the  little  untaught  shepherdess,  received  the 
vision  of  the  Virgin.  Let  the  tourist  pass  upon 
his  way.  He  may  follow  the  gorge  that  leads 
to  Pau  and  see  a  great  deal  of  splendid  scenery; 
mountains  white  with  snow,  and  valleys  full 
of  the  mystery  of  shadow  ;  inaccessible  places, 
and  untrodden.  And  when  night  draws  on  he 
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will  be  conscious  of  an  impulse  of  expectation  ; 
something  strange  and  something  great  should 
come.  Such  scenes  seem  to  await  an  Ap¬ 
parition.  But  at  Lourdes  there  is  nothing 
whatever  like  this.  The  hand  of  man  has 
altered  nature.  The  Grotto  looks  almost  arti¬ 
ficial.  But  in  that  ordinary  scene,  on  the 
banks  of  the  babbling  Gave,  where  a  few  sheep 
passed  by,  and  village  children  picked  up  dead 
and  broken  wood  for  their  homes,  spoke  Mary, 
Mother  of  Christ.  The  clergy  were  the  last  of 
all  to  go  to  the  Grotto,  and  no  preparations 
were  made  to  draw  the  crowd. 

On  the  left  of  the  Gave  stands  a  block  of 
Pyrenean  grey  marble,  graven  with  the  words 
spoken  by  the  Blessed  Virgin  :  “  Go  and  drink 
of  the  fountain  and  wash  in  it.”  Three  conduits 
gather  the  water  into  a  basin,  whence  it  runs 
into  the  Gave.  Near  by  is  a  marble  pulpit. 
A  little  further,  a  large  plaque  of  marble  bears 
this  inscription  : 

In  the  year  of  grace  1858,  at  the  Grotto  at 
Lourdes  called  Massabielle,  in  the  hollow  of 
the  rock  where  stands  the  statue,  the  Holy 
Virgin  appeared  to  Bernadette  Soubirous 
eighteen  times  :  on  the  eleventh  and  on  the 
fourteenth  of  February  ;  every  day  from  the 
eighteenth  of  February  to  the  eighth  of  March, 
two  days  excepted ;  on  the  twenty-fifth  of 
March  ;  on  the  seventh  of  April ;  and  on  the 
sixteenth  of  July. 

The  Holy  Virgin  said  to  the  child  :  “Will 
you  do  me  the  favour  to  come  for  fifteen  days  ? 
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I  will  make  you  happy,  not  in  this  world,  but 
in  the  next.  I  want  great  numbers  of  people 
to  come  to  this  place.”* 

During  the  fifteen  days  the  Holy  Virgin 
said  :  “You  will  pray  for  sinners.”  “You  will 
kiss  the  earth  for  sinners.”  “  Penanqe !  Pen¬ 
ance  !  Penance !  ”  “  Go  and  tell  the  priests 

that  a  chapel  is  to  be  built  here.”  “  I  wish  to 
have  processions  in  this  place.”  “Go  and 
drink  of  the  fountain  and  wash  in  it.”  “  You 
shall  eat  of  the  grass  that  grows  close  by.” 

On  the  twenty-fifth  of  March  the  Virgin 
said,  “  I  am  the  Immaculate  Conception.” 

Between  this  marble  plaque  and  the  basins 
the  water  of  the  spring  is  turned  into  a  long 
marble  reservoir  where  pilgrims  wash  them¬ 
selves.  Opposite  rises  the  hill  of  convents — 
la  Colline  des  Monasteres — which  are  six  :  Fran¬ 
ciscan,  Carmelite,  Dominican,  the  convent  of  the 
Sisters  of  the  Immaculate  Conception,  that  of 
the  Sisters  of  Nevers,  and  the  Hospice  of  Our 
Lady  of  the  Seven  Sorrows.  To  the  right  of 
the  Grotto  is  an  alley  planted  with  trees  where 
pilgrims  may  seek  shelter  from  the  heat  of  the 
sun  or  may  take  their  food  and  rest. 

Upon  the  Place  of  the  Rosary  Church  is  a 
building  called  the  Pilgrims’  Shelter,  containing 
two  large  halls,  one  on  the  ground  floor,  the 
other  on  the  first  storey.  Entrance  into  it  is 
free.  Mention  must  be  made  also  of  the  beau¬ 
tiful  house,  behind  the  Basilica,  inhabited  by 
the  Religious  who  act  as  guardians  of  the 

*  The  French  of  this  last  sentence  is  extremely  colloquial. 
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Grotto,  the  Bishop’s  house,  and,  a  little  lower 
down,  the  Chapel  of  St.  Mary  Magdalen  in  the 
Spelugues  grottoes.  Mass  is  said  there  when 
the  holy  places  of  Lourdes  are  thronged. 
Above  these  grottoes  is  the  Calvary.  Marked 
on  the  mountain  side  by  great  wooden  crosses 
for  the  Stations,  this  Calvary  and  its  Via 
Crucis  overlook  both  town  and  Basilica.  Here 
take  place  the  torchlight  processions.  The 
road  is  supported  by  arches  of  masonry — 
another  of  the  great  works  of  Lourdes. 

Quiet  as  are  at  ordinary  times  this  remote 
town  and  its  solitary  sanctuaries,  on  pilgrimage 
days  the  whole  region  swarms  with  life.  The 
crowd  comes  and  goes  in  meeting  streams  of 
processions,  them  multicoloured  banners  floating 
in  the  wind.  They  pray  aloud.  The  Litany 
mingles  with  the  cheer,  and  Miserere  with  Te 
Deum ;  and  above  the  thronging  heads  pass 
the  shoulder-borne  stretchers  of  the  sick  whose 
eyes  are  fixed  upon  the  Grotto.  T.  he  scene  is 
indescribable.  I  hen  is  the  unique  Lourdes 
seen  in  all  its  character. 

Night  comes.  One  hour  of  silence  has  passed 
by  Lourdes,  and  is  over.  The  bells  begin;  the 
Cross  goes  by  ;  behind  it  come  thousands  of 
people,  every  right  hand  holding  a  taper,  every 
mouth  speaking  the  salutation  of  the  Angel : 
Ave  Maria .  Their  ranks  form  and  unfold,  and 
soon  the  long  train  takes  the  mountain.  As  it 
goes  up  the  light  goes  with  it,  and  soon  a 
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shining  serpent  clasps  the  height  from  base  to 
summit.  Then  come  their  voices  from  the  top. 
Voices  from  below  intone  their  answering 
hymns.  Presently  the  stars  move  downwards; 
the  Cross  goes  by;  and  soon  the  Grotto  of  the 
Apparition  seems  to  take  fire,  so  intense  is  the 
meeting  of  torches  and  tapers. 

Not  yet  are  the  pilgrims  weary.  Midnight, 
flying  from  the  belfry  of  the  Basilica — Parce, 
Domine — finds  them  on  their  knees.  And  then 
begin  the  Masses  with  the  first  hour  of  the  new 
day  ;  and  so  every  day,  for  month  after  month. 

Close  to  the  Grotto  are  the  baths.  Nothing 
could  well  look  more  commonplace.  They 
look  as  though  some  pains  had  been  taken  to 
keep  away  every  impressive  or  exciting  sign. 
The  light  is  low  and  rather  reflective  than 
direct.  The  walls  are  bare  and  cold.  A  little 
image  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  in  the  glass  of  a 
window  alone  adorns  the  place.  A  curtain 
divides  the  chamber  in  half.  On  one  side  is  the 
place  where  the  sick  are  unclothed,  and  a  small 
number  of  persons  can  occupy  it  together.  The 
other  side  is  for  the  bathing.  In  the  centre 
is  the  basin,  fed  by  two  large  taps  through 
which  the  water  is  changed  three  times  every 
day.  In  this  water  bathe  the  sick,  whatever 
their  diseases.  Contagions,  infections  of  all 
kinds  enter  the  water  alike.  The  pilgrims 
have  no  fear  ;  nor,  indeed,  is  there  a  single 
case  on  record  of  sickness  contracted  at  the 


22 


THE  GROTTO. 


fountain  of  Lourdes.  This,  assuredly,  is  no 
inconsiderable  thing.  A  sceptic  might  well 
hesitate  to  bathe  after  a  sufferer  covered  with 
ulcers.  Yet  during  the  months  of  August  and 
September  annually  it  is  by  thousands  upon 
thousands  that  such  sufferers,  and  others  like 
them,  are  to  be  counted.  The  women  have 
two  bathing-places,  the  men  have  one  ;  in  each 
are  three  baths.  The  sick  are  bathed  by 
bearers — a  corps  recruited  from  all  classes, 
without  fees  ;  volunteers  never  fail  during  the 
pilgrim  season.  According  to  the  nature  of  the 
malady  a  patient  is  lowered  into  the  water  by 
means  of  a  sheet  or  of  broad  straps  passed 
under  the  back  and  under  the  legs,  four  persons 
holding  the  ends.  The  sheet  is  for  those  who 
must  be  handled  still  more  gently.  Before  the 
immersion,  while  it  is  taking  place,  and  after  it, 
prayers  are  offered.  The  friends  of  the  patient 
may  choose  the  first  prayers  ;  next,  when  he  is 
ready  for  the  bath,  he  is  asked  to  recite  an  act 
of  contrition  ;  while  he  •  is  in  the  water  the 
following  invocations  are  said,  each  three 
times  : 

Blessed  be  the  holy  and  immaculate  Con¬ 
ception  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary,  Mother 
of  God. 

Our  Lady  of  Lourdes,  pray  for  us. 

Our  Mother,  have  pity  on  us. 

Our  Lady  of  Lourdes,  heal  us  for  the  love 
and  honour  of  the  Holy  Trinity. 

Our  Lady  of  Lourdes,  heal  us  for  the  con¬ 
version  of  sinners. 
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Health  of  the  sick,  pray  for  us. 

Succour  of  sufferers,  pray  for  us. 

O  Mary,  conceived  without  sin,  pray  for  us 
who  have  recourse  to  thee. 

When  the  patient  is  able,  he  joins  in  the 
prayers.  The  dumb,  the  paralytic,  those  who 
cannot  speak  for  weakness,  pray  with  their 
suffering  eyes.  Some  struggle  to  join  their 
hands.  Faith  kindles  a  light  in  the  lean  faces 
furrowed  by  bitter  pains,  resolute  with  resigna¬ 
tion.  The  looks  of  consumptives  especially  are 
appalling.  Theirs  are  faces  that  intimidate  and 
disturb.  There  lie  the  consumed  figures  with 
the  skeleton  apparent,  under  the  long  gown 
that  covers  them.  Their  hands  cling  to  their 
bearers.  They  are  laid  in  the  cold  water,  and 
they  lie,  condemning  themselves,  as  it  would 
seem,  to  a  speedier  death  even  than  their 
faces  promised,  while  their  attendants  pray. 
Hundreds  of  voices  are  storming  Heaven  with 
prayers.  Shouts  go  up.  Men  fall  on  their 
knees  with  their  arms  out  in  the  form  of  the 
Cross  of  Christ.  It  is  an  enormous  effort  of 
desire.  The  sick  man  is  raised  again — cured  ? 
Ah,  not  always.  Sometimes,  indeed,  with  new 
and  incredible  health  in  his  face,  sometimes 
with  the  same  agonising  hope,  sometimes  with 
the  peace  of  a  profounder  resignation.  We  are 
assured  that  there  is  never  an  increase  of  feveo 
of  coughing,  or  of  any  other  symptoms  of  im¬ 
placable  disease.  Most  touching  of  all,  the  un- 
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cured  are  seen  to  drag  themselves  upon  their 
faithful  knees  to  pray  at  the  Grotto. 

Protests  have,  of  course,  been  made  against 
this  treatment  of  lung  disease,  and  had  there 
ever  been  a  case  of  resultant  increase  of  illness 
it  would  have  been  thoroughly  published  by 
the  protesters.  Still  more  indignation  has 
been  professed  in  the  case  of  sufferers  from 
rheumatism,  who  come  to  Lourdes  also  in 

i 

great  numbers  and  cause  themselves  to  be 
bathed  in  the  spring.  Sometimes  their  cries 
of  pain  are  heard  by  the  imploring  crowd, 
who  grow  excited  in  their  prayers.  The  rheu¬ 
matic  patients,  like  the  rest,  do  not  suffer. 
They  are  quick  to  give  thanks  to  Heaven, 
even  if  their  pains  are  unhealed,  that  they 
have  not  found  new  suffering  instead  of  the 
health  they  hoped  for,  and  death  in  place 
of  life.  And  the  march  past  goes  on. 
Strange  maladies  and  horrible  follow  one 
another  ;  all  that  flesh  has  to  endure  in 
deformity  and  misery.  All  go  to  the  spring, 
and  wash  in  it.  The  doctors  watch  them 
all,  examine  them,  stethoscope  them,  take 
notes,  write  reports. 

When,  indeed,  the  miracle  is  worked,  there 
is  about  a  minute  of  silence,  veritably  a  minute 
of  fear.  The  poor  people  dare  hardly  believe. 
They  have  a  new  fear,  a  fear  of  death,  believ¬ 
ing  they  have  almost  seen  God.  It  is  the  fear 
of  old.  That  minute  of  silence  must  have 
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been  lived  through  to  be  understood.  Faith 
here  deals  not  with  dogma  and  the  unseen.  It 
is  face  to  face  with  fact  and  matter. 

In  the  morning  until  six  o’clock,  and  in  the 
evening  from  seven  o’clock  until  nine,  the 
spring  is  reserved  for  the  prayers- of  those 
who  come  not  to  pray  for  the  healing  of 
disease,  but  to  offer  up  some  other  petitions. 
The  water  is  changed  at  eleven,  at  three, 
and  at  six  o’clock. 

Opposite  to  the  baths  is  an  old  building  used 
as  an  office  for  examinations.  Here  assemble 
the  physicians,  and  here  are  registered  their 
certificates.  No  case  is  admitted — at  least 
officially — to  the  baths  without  a  medical 
certificate.  This  precaution  is  intended  for  the 
prevention  of  fraud. 

And  round  this  scene  of  human  tumult  stand 
the  everlasting  hills,  built  upon  with  monas¬ 
teries  whence  the  bells,  answering  one  another 
from  so  many  belfries,  call  to  perpetual  prayer. 

This  is  Lourdes:  a  centre  of  anxious  crowds, 
the  sanctuaries  gathered  about  the  miraculous 
fountain,  the  mountains,  and  the  mountain 
passes.  The  day  and  the  night  being  done, 
the  pilgrim  pauses  to  look  at  it  all  once  again. 
And  before  his  mind’s  eye  comes  the  little 
scene  in  that  valley  years  ago :  the  Gave 
running  with  its  clear  waters,  little  Bernadette 
with  her  hands  joined  and  her  eyes  upon  the 
hollow  of  the  rock,  the  child  who  beheld  the 
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light  of  Heaven  and  the  Figure  that  it  clothed. 
During  all  these  long  years  many  legends  have 
been  devised  concerning  Lourdes  ;  much  has 
even  been  done  to  get  the  place  suppressed 
and  effaced.  But  it  flourishes.  It  lives  pros¬ 
perously,  at  the  gateway  of  the  beautiful  pass 
that  leads  away  to  Pau.  Its  churches  are 
splendid  with  offerings,  and  crowds  follow  one 
another  to  the  hollow  rock  that  is  unadorned 
save  by  a  little  ivy,  a  few  wild  flowers,  and  the 
sun  of  the  South. 


£be  apparitions. 


III. 


Zhc  apparitions. 


T  N  February,  1858,  the  Soubirous  family 
A  dwelt  at  Lourdes,  in  the  Rue  des  Petits 
Fossds.  The  father,  an  old  mountaineer,  had 
set  up  a  mill  on  the  Gave,  but  with  ill  success. 
He  had  given  up  his  little  trade  and  property, 
therefore,  and  had  taken  service  under  the 
owners  of  the  commune.  His  marriage  with 
Louise  Casterot  had  brought  him  many  children. 
One  child,  Bernadette,  had  been  taken  into 
employment  by  the  commune  of  Bartes,  and 
there  she  kept  sheep  after  the  manner  of  pastoral 
France.  But  the  age  for  making  her  first 
Communion  drew  near,  and  her  father  and 
mother  had  called  her  home  to  Lourdes. 

Bernadette  was  about  thirteen,  of  ordinary 
stature,  with  a  peculiarly  gentle  face.  Her 
features,  tanned  brown  by  the  Pyrenean  sun, 
were  delicate,  her  eyes  blue,  and — perhaps 
so  described  by  an  after-thought — mysterious. 
She  was  certainly  not  a  rude  child  of  the 
mountains,  but  looked,  in  childhood,  already 
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touched  by  the  Beyond  with  which  she  was 
soon  to  communicate.  Found  to  be  suffering 
from  asthma,  she  was  at  this  time  kept  much 
within  the  house  by  her  mother’s  care.  But 
she  was  used  to  the  free  air,  and  needed  it, 
and  on  the  eleventh  of  February,  1858,  she 
besought  her  mother  to  let  her  go  with  her 
sister  Marie  and  her  friend  Jeanne  Abadie 
to  the  Gave,  to  pick  up  fallen  wood  under 
the  trees  of  its  banks.  The  mother  at  first 
refused  ;  but  the  child — perhaps  inspired — 
persisted,  and  finally  snatched  a  permission. 
Towards  eleven  o’clock  Bernadette  set  out. 
She  wore  a  little  black  frock,  faded,  and  much 
patched.  Her  feet  were  in  sabots,  and  over 
her  head,  besides  the  handkerchief  which  she 
wore  in  common  with  her  companions,  was  a 
long  white  capeline ,  which  came  down  over 
her  shoulders  and  her  arms.  The  child  was 
happy,  and  went  gaily  across  the  bridge. 
Marie  and  Jeanne  set  immediately  to  work, 
and  their  aprons  were  soon  heaped  with  the 
windfalls  from  the  branches.  But  Bernadette 
was  tired  with  her  run,  and  had  not  picked  up 
any  wood  when  she  saw  that  the  two  other 
little  girls  had  strayed  across  a  narrow  stream 
that  ran  thereby,  making  an  island  of  the  place 
where  they  had  worked,  and  were  seeking  for 
wood  at  the  foot  of  the  Massabielle  rocks  on 
the  opposite  bank.  She  wished  to  join  them, 
but  the  water  was  ice-cold,  and  the  delicate 
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child  called  to  her  sister  to  throw  large  stones 
into  the  stream  so  that  she  might  cross  without 
wading.  Then,  leaning  against  a  rock,  she 
pulled  off  one  of  her  stockings.  She  had 
hardly  done  this  when  a  rushing  wind  sud¬ 
denly  arose  in  the  valley  and  passed.'  It  was 
so  unusual  that  she  was  startled,  stopped,  and 
looked  about  her.  All  was  still.  Bernadette 
had  hardly  recovered  her  surprise  when  one  of 
the  grottoes  in  the  Massabielle  rocks  seemed 
to  her  to  be  alight.  Then  all  at  once  took 
place  the  Miracle  of  Lourdes,  the  Apparition. 
The  light  was  around  a  figure,  a  woman’s 
figure  in  white.  Bernadette  fell  instantly  to 
her  knees  and  sought  for  her  rosary.  Over 
the  beads  of  prayer  her  fingers  closed,  but  she 
could  not  speak,  and  she  faced  the  vision. 
The  white  form  had  grown  exceedingly  dis¬ 
tinct.  It  was  that  of  a  lovely  woman  who 
smiled  at  the  child.  A  long  white  garment  of 
many  folds  covered  her ;  but  the  feet  were 
naked  and  just  touched  the  branches  of  a  wild 
bramble ;  on  each  foot  flowered  a  golden- 
coloured  rose.  From  her  hands,  folded  breast 
high,  hung  a  rosary  ;  from  the  back  of  the 
head  a  white  veil  that  flowed  downwards  with 
her  dress.  She  was  girt  about  the  waist  with 
a  blue  cincture. 

Bernadette  tried  to  make  the  sign  of  the 
Cross,  but  could  not  raise  her  hand  to  her  fore¬ 
head.  Thereupon  the  Lady  smiled  still  more 
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kindly  and  began  the  sign  of  the  Cross  on  her 
own  brows.  Then  Bernadette  too  could  cross 
herself,  and  began  to  say  her  prayers—  the 
Lord’s  Prayer,  the  Hail  Mary,  and  the  Creed. 
The  Lady  seemed  to  listen  with  pleasure  to 
the  last  word,  and  when  it  was  uttered 
vanished. 

Bernadette  seeing  the  vision  no  more,  looked 
round,  stood  up,  crossed  the  brook,  went  closer 
to  the  Grotto,  peered  within,  and  searched 
around  it,  but  saw  nothing  except  the  wild 
rose-tree  and  the  wilder  rock.  “  Have  you 
seen  anything  ?  ”  she  called  to  her  companions. 
They  called  back,  “No!”  She  said  no  more. 
But  that  day,  haunted  by  her  vision,  she  told 
her  mother  what  had  happened,  and  her  sister. 
The  poor  family  thought  their  child  was  de¬ 
luded,  and  resolved  to  forbid  her  return  to 
the  rocks  of  Massabielle.  She  was  ordered  to 
avoid  the  place,  and  for  two  days  she  obeyed. 
Then  Jeanne  and  Marie,  whom  she  had  per¬ 
suaded,  got  permission  for  her  to  go  again  to 
the  place  of  the  vision. 

It  was  Sunday,  a  lovely  day  just  on  the  eve 
of  spring.  The  three  girls  went  first  into  the 
church,  and  prayed  there,  filled  a  bottle  they 
had  brought  with  holy  water,  and,  thus  armed, 
went  in  their  simplicity  towards  the  Grotto  of 
the  Vision.  Bernadette  suggested  to  the  other 
two  that  they  should  say  the  Rosary  together, 
and  the  kittle  girls  accordingly  recited  the 
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prayers,  telling  their  beads  as  they  prayed. 
Suddenly  Jeanne  and  Marie  saw  that  the  face 
of  Bernadette  was  changed.  They  surmised 
that  the  Unknown — to  them  the  Unseen — 
was  there.  “We  have  got  the  holy  water, 
they  said.  Bernadette  rose  from  her  knees, 
took  holy  water,  sprinkled  it  towards  the 
Grotto,  and  said,  as  had  been  resolved  :  “  If 
you  are  from  God,  come  nearer  ;  if  you  are 
from  the  devil,  go  back.”  The  Lady  had 
smiled  and  had  drawn  towards  her.  Then 
Bernadette  knelt  again  and  went  on  with  her 
Rosary.  When  she  had  said  the  last  word  the 
Lady  vanished. 

That  evening  Lourdes  had  heard  the  story 
of  the  Vision,  and  its  people  talked  of  nothing 
else  in  its  streets.  Those  who  knew  the  child 
believed,  at  all  events,  in  her  sincerity  ;  others, 
of  course,  thought  that  nothing  had  taken  place 
except  a  child  s  lie.  Two  women  resolved  to 
go  with  Bernadette  to  the  Grotto.  The  Thurs¬ 
day  following — the  eighteenth  of  February  - 
these  two,  Madame  Millet  and  Mdlle.  Peyret, 
went  to  Mass,  and  after  Mass  across  the  Gave 
to  the  border  of  the  brook.  Bernadette 
reached  the  place  first,  and  fell  on  her  knees. 
Immediately  her  companions  saw  from  her 
aspect  that  the  Vision  was  there.  They 
asked  Bernadette  whether  they  should  with¬ 
draw,  for  fear  their  presence  was  not  desired. 
But  the  Lady  had  made  a  sign  that  all  should 
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go  to  their  knees  together.  They  lighted  a 
candle.  “  Ask  her  to  write  what  she  wishes,” 
said  the  women  to  Bernadette,  putting  into  her 
hands  the  writing  materials  they  had  brought. 
The  child  went  nearer  to  the  Grotto,  but  only 
to  see  that  the  Apparition  was  retreating. 
Bernadette  followed,  and  passed  into  the 
place  where  the  altar  now  is.  The  Vision 
was  inside,  in  the  Grotto,  and  there  Berna¬ 
dette  asked  for  a  written  word.  The  answer 
she  received  was  spoken  : 

“  What  I  have  to  tell  you  need  not  be 
written.  Only  do  me  the  favour  to  come 
hither  for  fifteen  days.” 

Bernadette  promised. 

“  And  I,”  said  the  Lady,  “  promise  you  that 
I  will  make  you  happy  ;  not,  indeed,  in  this 
world,  but  in  the  other.” 

The  two  women,  to  whom  the  child  repeated 
these  words,  asked  whether  they  also  would  be 
allowed  to  go  with  her.  To  her  question  the 
Lady  answered  : 

“  They  may  come  with  you,  and  others  as 
well.  I  wish  to  see  numbers  of  people  here.” 

This  was  all.  The  Vision  disappeared 
within  the  overwhelming  light  which,  to  the 
eyes  of  Bernadette,  filled  the  Grotto  con¬ 
tinually. 

On  their  return  to  the  town  Bernadette  and 
the  two  women  were  surrounded  and  questioned. 
They  related  what  Bernadette  had  seen.  From 
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that  day  forward  the  popular  excitement  rose 
high.  The  civil  authorities  took  alarm.  M. 
1’Abbe  Peyramale,  the  parish  priest,  thought  it 
prudent  to  forbid  the  clergy  of  the  town  to  visit 
the  Grotto.  The  Bishop  of  Tarbes  imposed 
the  same  prohibition  upon  the  clergy  of  the 
whole  diocese. 

But  everybody  examined  Bernadette.  Phy¬ 
sicians  and  the  newspapers  talked  of  a  case  of 
catalepsy.  Some  attempts  were  made  to  bully 
the  child.  She  answered,  with  constant  sim¬ 
plicity,  every  question,  never  contradicted  her¬ 
self,  never  faltered.  During  the  course  of  the 
Apparitions  the  physicians  who  saw  her  dis¬ 
covered  no  signs  of  nervous  disorder.  The 
accusations  of  deception  grew  silent  in  face  of 
her  invariable  candour.  On  the  Friday  and 
Saturday  Bernadette’s  pilgrimage  to  the  Grotto 
was  shared  by  her  father  and  mother.  They 
believed  their  child  absolutely  when  they  saw 
her  face  as  she  knelt  beholding  the  Lady,  who, 
as  lovely,  as  gentle,  as  tender  as  before,  mani¬ 
fested  her  presence  to  her  little  seer. 

On  Sunday,  the  twenty-first  of  February,  a 
considerable  throng  of  people  were  by  the  river¬ 
side.  At  dawn  dwellers  far  up  in  the  mountain 
had  set  forth  for  Lourdes.  Bernadette  went  at 
her  usual  hour,  knelt  down,  and  saw  the  Lady. 
*‘What  are  we  to  do?”  asked  the  child,  and 
heard  the  answer — the  second  communication 
by  speech  that  had  been  made  to  her  : 
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“  Pray  for  sinners." 

The  face  of  the  visitant  was  clouded  with 
sadness.  But  she  smiled  before  she  went,  and 
wore,  as  before,  her  array  of  light. 

On  the  twenty-third  the  Apparition  took 
place  again.  Bernadette,  now  backed  and 
followed  by  a  concourse  of  people,  had  prayed 
long  and  had  seen  nothing  when  she  heard 
the  words  : 

“  Bernadette !  what  I  have  to  tell  you  is 
for  you  alone,  concerns  only  you,  and  is  a 
secret.  Will  you  promise  me  not  to  repeat 
it  in  this  world  ?  ” 

The  visitant  was  there. 

“  I  promise,”  answered  the  child.  The  se¬ 
cret  was  spoken. 

“And  now,  my  daughter,”  said  the  visitant, 
“go  and  tell  the  priests  that  my  wish  is  to 
have  a  chapel  raised  to  me  in  this  place,  and 
that  processions  are  to  be  made  to  this 
Grotto.” 

Then  followed  the  disappearance. 

On  the  twenty-fourth  of  February  the  vision 
took  place  again,  and  again  the  visitant  spoke  : 

“  Penitence  !  Penitence !  Penitence  !  ”* 

The  words  were  spoken,  said  Bernadette, 
very  slowly. 

*  On  the  twenty-fifth  Bernadette  went  again 
to  the  Grotto.  The  throng  had  doubled  its 
numbers.  Each  day  the  people  gathered,  by 

*  T'lle  word  penitence  is  equally  well  translated  “  penance.” 
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the  waterside  and  awaited  there  the  coming 
of  the  child.  The  same  things  happened.  At 
a  certain  moment,  all  who  saw  the  face  of 
Bernadette  perceived  that  she  had  the  vision. 
They  kept  the  most  absolute  silence.  That 
day,  after  greeting  the  child  with  a,  smile,  the 
visitant  spoke  : 

“  My  daughter,  I  wish  to  entrust  you  with  a 
last  secret,  which  is  for  you  and  for  none  else, 
and  which,  like  the  former  secrets,  you  must 
not  tell  to  any  man  on  earth.” 

The  Lady  spoke.  The  bystanders  relate 
that  Bernadette’s  face  was  expressive  of  the 
utmost  happiness,  as  though  the  words  of  the 
visitant  caressed  her.  When  the  secret  was 
told  the  visitant  added  : 

“  Now  go  and  drink  of  the  fountain  and  wash 
in  it,  and  eat  of  the  grass  that  grows  close  by.” 

Bernadette  arose  and  went  towards  the  Gave. 

“  Do  not  go  there,”  said  the  Lady.  “  I 
did  not  say,  ‘Drink  of  the  Gave,’  I  said, 

‘  Drink  of  the  fountain.’  It  is  here.” 

The  child  followed  the  direction  of  the  visi¬ 
tant’s  pointing  hand,  and  seeing  no  spring, 
set  about  scratching  the  sandy  earth  with 
her  fingers.  At  once  a  few  drops  of  water 
sprang  up.  Bernadette  filled  the  hollow  of 
her  hand  ;  the  water  seemed  too  muddy  to 
drink,  but  after  a  few  moments’  hesitation  she 
swallowed  a  little  and  ate  a  little  of  the  grass. 
The  Vision  withdrew. 
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The  crowd  had  followed  these  actions  with 
profound  surprise,  not  guessing  what  Ber¬ 
nadette  might  be  about.  When  Bernadette 
had  left  the  spot  a  great  number  of  the  spec¬ 
tators  went  in  and  saw  the  spring.  The  little 
thread  of  water  increased  visibly.  Towards 
evening  it  flowed  into  the  Gave. 

This  revelation  of  a  spring  until  then  un¬ 
known  convinced  the  people.  The  mountain 
population,  having  the  native  faith  of  primitive 
days,  and  taking  gladly  a  sign  from  the  nature 
they  knew  so  well,  were  persuaded  that  the 
visitant, of  Lourdes  was  none  other  than  the 
Blessed  Virgin  whose  image  they  had  in  their 
churches.  From  that  hour  the  pilgrims  to  the 
Grotto  were  to  be  counted  by  their  thousands. 

On  the  twenty-seventh  of  February,  on  the 
first  of  March,  on  the  second,  third,  and  fourth, 
the  Lady  came,  but  came  in  silence.  On  the 
twenty-fifth  of  March,  the  day  of  the  Annun¬ 
ciation —  Lady  Day — Bernadette  went  to  the 
Grotto  with  some  foreknowledge  that  her  going 
that  dav  would  be  memorable.  At  her  Poino- 

J  O  £> 

forth  all  Lourdes  was  astir,  and  cries  of  “  Here 
comes  the  Saint  ”  (so  she  had  been  popularly 
called  for  some  days  past)  greeted  the  little 
peasant’s  figure ;  the  townspeople  followed  it 
to  the  rocks  of  Massabielle. 

It  was  a  dazzling  morning  of  the  Southern 
spring ;  the  snow  aloft  and  the  green  below 
were  vivid  with  the  kindling  sun,  and  the  sky 
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had  the  vernal  blue.  Violets  were  thick  be¬ 
tween  the  river  and  the  rock.  The  visitant 
showed  hersell. 

Bernadette  made  a  request  four  times.  “  Oh, 
my  Lady,”  she  said,  “tell  me  who  you  are. 
Let  me  know  your  name.”  The  child  avers  that 
at  every  repetition  of  the  prayer  the  visitant’s 
face  brightened  ;  it  wore  a  new  and  newer  look 
of  joy.  When  the  words  had  been  spoken  for 
the  fourth  time  the  Lady  opened  her  arms, 
letting  her  rosary  slip  down  on  her  right  arm, 
then  held  her  hands  out  to  the  child,  and  then 
joined  them  again  breast-high.  She  said  :  “  I 
am  the  Immaculate  Conception.” 

Then,  for  the  first  time,  the  child  knew  of  a 
truth  that  her  visitant  was  Mary,  the  Blessed 
Virgin,  the  Mother  of  Christ,  who  had  revealed 
herself  to  a  little  girl,  by  a  little  town  in 
a  corner  of  provincial  France.  Bernadette 
turned  to  the  people  and  repeated,  as  a 
message  to  them  wherewith  she  had  been 
entrusted,  the  words  that  had  completed  and 
fulfilled  the  vision.  The  multitude  pro¬ 
nounced  after  her  the  title,  “  Immaculate 
Conception.” 

On  the  fifth  of  April  the  vision  took  place 
again.  That  day  the  child  had  a  lighted 
candle  in  her  hand  ;  and  bystanders  report 
that  they  were  made  aware  of  a  little  of  the 
supernatural,  inasmuch  as  Bernadette,  absorbed 
during  the  progress  of  the  vision,  had  for- 


40 


THE  APPARITIONS. 


gotten  her  light,  and  had  unconsciously  held 
the  fingers  of  one  hand  in  the  flame.  When 
all  was  over,  and  she  rose  from  her  knees, 
there  was  no  sign  of  burning  in  her  little  hand. 

Finally,  the  Blessed  Virgin  appeared  for  the 
last  time  to  Bernadette  on  the'  tenth  of  July, 
the  day  dedicated  to  Our  Lady  of  Mount 
Carmel.  At  eight  o’clock  in  the  evening  the 
child  felt  that  she  was  called  to  the  Grotto  of 
the  Apparition.  When  she  drew  near  she 
found  that  the  barriers  which  had  been  placed 
about  the  ground  prevented  her  closer  ap¬ 
proach.  She  stopped,  therefore,  on  the  bank 
of  the  Gave,  and,  taking  her  rosary,  began  to 
pray.  The  Blessed  Virgin  appeared  to  her  in 
silence,  and  bent  her  head  to  the  child.  This 
salutation  proved  to  be  the  signal  of  farewell  — 
a  farewell  that  was  final  for  this  world,  and  the 
sign  and  promise  of  a  tryst  in  the  world  to 
come.  The  Apparition  passed  away  in  the 
light  that  had  always  come  with  it,  and  Berna¬ 
dette  Soubirous  never  beheld  it  again. 

Such  is  the  brief  account  of  the  Miracle  of 
Lourdes.  Obviously  it  is  compiled  from  tra¬ 
dition.  It  has  no  documents  on  which  to  rest 
except  what  were  put  on  record  from  the  words 
of  Bernadette.  What  she  said,  and  what  those 
to  whom  she  spoke  noted  or  remembered  of 
what  she  said,  furnishes  all  the  evidence  we 
have.  It  is  not. all  that  we  shall  have.  The  last 
word  on  the  Apparitions  has  not  been  written. 
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Safe  in  the  keeping  of  a  convent,  not  far  from 
the  place  where  all  took  place,  a  manuscript 
lies  awaiting  publication  in  the  course  of  events 
as  they  shall  be  ordained  in  the  Providence  of 
God. 
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£be  Civil  Hutborlttee. 


IV. 


Gb e  Civil  Butborittes. 


HE  civic  administration  of  the  commune 


A  of  Lourdes  could  hardly  preserve  an 
attitude  of  indifference  while  the  events  just 
related  were  taking  place.  It  decided,  indeed, 
without  much  loss  of  time,  upon  a  coufse  of 
hostility.  At  first  the  civil  authorities  merely 
disbelieved  the  tale  repeated  by  those  who  had 
it  from  the  child  ;  but  when  the  matter  took 
the  form  of  a  strong  popular  movement,  they 
took  steps  in  opposition. 

M.  Jacomet,  Commissary  of  Police,  undertook 
the  case.  On  the  first  of  February,  as  Berna¬ 
dette  was  leaving  church,  an  agent  of  police 
ordered  her  to  accompany  him  to  the  station. 
The  child  made  no  kind  of  resistance,  and 
entered  with  composure  the  office  of  M. 
Jacomet,  followed  by  the  protesting  murmurs 
of  the  crowd.  It  conjectured  that  M.  Jacomet 
was  moved  by  a  certain  official  ambition.  He 
was  aware  that  his  superiors  did  not  approve 
of  the  progress  of  events,  and  he  was  willing 
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enough  to  take  the  matter  in  hand  and  to  put 
a  summary  stop  to  what  he  called  a  public 
scandal.  He  examined  Bernadette.  She 
made  her  simple  replies,  giving  an  account 
of  her  visions.  She  described  again  the  Lady 
who  had  smiled  upon  her,  whose  face  was 
radiant,  who  wore  a  white  robe,  and  who  was 
surrounded  with  a  light  brighter  than  the 
spring  sunshine.  The  Commissary  of  Police 
spoke  to  the  child  gently  at  first,  and  then 
more  harshly.  He  made  her  repeat  her  story 
three  or  four  times.  Bernadette  acquitted 
herself  without  falling  into  any  contradictions. 
Civic  authority  was  baffled.  It  put  what 
obstacles  it  could  to  the  assembling  of  the 
public,  but  it  could  not  stop  the  flight  of  the 
words  of  Bernadette,  and  it  could  not  prevent 
their  effect  in  drawing  the  thoughts  of  the 
countryside  to  the  Grotto  by  the  Gave.  After 
an  hour’s  interrogation,  M.  jacomet  drew  up 
his  proces  verbal ,  and  gave  Bernadette  back 
into  the  hands  of  her  father,  warning  him, 
under  threat  of  imprisonment  for  the  child, 
to  forbid  her  visits  to  the  Grotto.  She  told 
the  Commissary  that  she  should  certainly 
continue  them  ;  she  could  not  help  herself. 

Bernadette  kept  her  word.  M.  Jacomet, 
finding  that  his  orders  were  thus  disregarded, 
made  a  report  to  M.  Dufour,  Procureur  Im¬ 
perial.  Appeal  was  then  made  to  the  clergy, 
who  were  suspected  of  some  complicity,  for 
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profit,  in  the  deception  of  the  public.  But  the 
civil  authorities  were  met  by  the  unexpected  fact 
that  the  clergy  were  to  the  full  as  incredulous 
as  they.  M.  Peyramale,  the  parish  priest, 
informed  the  police  drily  that  he  had  no  belief 
whatever  in  the  Apparition.  The  clergy  had 
no  self-interest — no  interest  of  any  kind — in 
the  matter.  x\nd  the  family  of  Bernadette,  poor 
as  they  were,  had  consistently  refused  to  touch 
the  offerings  of  the  curious  —  strangers  and 
visitors  who  were  eager  to  hear  more. 

On  the  twenty-fifth  of  February,  Bernadette 
was  brought  before  the  magistrates  and 
examined  by  them,  with  no  other  result 
than  had  followed  her  interview  with  the 
Commissary  of  Police.  She  did  not  con¬ 
tradict  herself.  An  application  followed  to 
the  Mayor  of  Lourdes  himself — M.  Lacade. 
A  request  was  made  that  he  would  publish 
a  formal  prohibition  of  the  assembling  of 
the  public  in  that  part  of  the  communal 
territory  upon  which  stood  the  rocks  of 
Massabielle.  M.  Lacade  refused.  They 
then  tried  the  Prefect  —  M.  le  Baron 
Massy.  This  gentleman,  a  “practising” 
Catholic,  complied  at  once.  He  ordered  a 
detachment  of  soldiers  from  the  fort  to 
guard  the  road  from  the  town  to  the 
Grotto.  This  done,  he  addressed  a  report 
to  M.  Rouland,  Minister  of  Public  Wor¬ 
ship.  This  member  of  the  Imperial  Govern- 
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ment  adopted  the  views  of  M.  Massy,  and 
shared  his  insensibility  to  the  absurdity  of 
the  position.  He  replied  as  follows  to  the 
report  of  his  local  subordinate  : 

Monsieur  le  Prdfel, 

I  have  examined  the  two  documents 
which  you  have  had  the  goodness  to  send  me 
relating  to  an  alleged  apparition  of  the  Virgin 
at  a  grotto  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  town  of 
Lourdes.  It  is  desirable,  in  my  opinion,  to  put 
a  stop  to  the  course  of  acts  which  will  in  the 
end  seriously  compromise  the  true  interests  of 
the  Catholic  religion,  and  injure  the  spirit  of 
piety  in  the  masses.  No  one  can,  in  law, 
institute  a  chapel  or  public  place  of  worship 
without  the  double  sanction  of  the  Civil  Power 
and  of  Ecclesiastical  Authority.  You  would 
be  justified,  therefore,  according  to  strict 
principle,  in  immediately  closing  the  grotto 
which  has  been  formed  into  a  kind  of  oratory. 

Nevertheless,  there  would  be  grave  incon¬ 
venience  in  the  abrupt  exercise  of  this  right. 
It  will  be  sufficient  if  you  prevent  the  young 
girl  from  having  access  to  the  grotto,  and  take 
such  measures  as  may  gradually  and  insensibly 
divert  the  attention  of  the  public  and  diminish 
the  frequency  of  gatherings  at  the  place.  I  am 
unable  at  this  moment,  Monsieur  le  Prefet,  to 
give  you  more  precise  instructions.  It  is  dis¬ 
tinctly  an  occasion  for  tact,  prudence,  and  reso¬ 
lution  ;  and  no  remarks  of  mine  are  needed  to 
recommend  these.  It  is  quite  indispensable 
that  you  should  have  the  support  and  con¬ 
currence  of  the  clergy  ;  and  I  cannot  too 
strongly  urge  you  to  communicate,  as  regards 
this  delicate  matter,  immediately  and  directly 
with  his  Lordship  the  Bishop  of  Tarbes.  I 
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authorise  you  to  inform  that  Prelate,  in  my 
name,  that  I  am  strongly  in  favour  of  putting 
a  stop  to  occurrences  which  will  assuredly 
serve  as  a  pretext  for  fresh  attacks  upon 
religion  and  the  priesthood. 

M.  Rouland,  after  this  letter,  by  which  he 
doubtless  believed  he  had  served  his  country 
and  the  cause  of  religion  alike,  left  the  matter 
to  the  discretion  of  the  Prefect.  From  that 
interchange  of  official  documents  dated  the 
hard  persecution  which  befell  the  child  Ber¬ 
nadette. 

On  the  fifth  of  April,  which  was  the  Easter 
Monday  of  that  year,  the  Baron  de  Massy 
sought  audience  of  Monseigneur  Laurence, 
and  communicated  to  him  the  Ministerial 

letter.  The  Prefect  was  instant  in  his  re¬ 
quest  that  the  Bishop  would  take  the  matter 

in  hand.  He  spoke  with  all  the  earnestness  of 
a  defender  of  the  Faith,  basing  his  plea  upon 
the  interests  of  the  Church,  of  which  he  de¬ 
clared  himself  a  most  devoted  member.  The 
Bishop,  nevertheless,  listened  in  silence. 
Finally,  he  declined  to  interfere.  The  time, 
he  said,  had  not  yet  come  for  any  pronounce¬ 
ment  of  opinion  by  ecclesiastical  authority. 

The  Prefect  left  the  Bishop’s  house  deeply 
hurt  by  the  check  he  had  encountered.  He 
had  not  ventured,  and  of  course  had  not  been 
in  a  position,  to  press  the  Bishop,  beyond 
a  certain  point  ;  but  he  cast  about  for  some 
means  of  carrying  on  the  campaign  he 
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had  undertaken.  On  the  morrow,  M.  Jaco- 
met,  the  zealous  Commissary,  and  M. 
Dufour,  the  Procureur  Imperial,  examined 
Bernadette  with  more  skill  and  greater  rigour 
than  ever,  convinced  that  at  last  they  should 
succeed  in  entangling  her  in  her  talk.  But 
Bernadette  said  the  same  thing  as  she  had  said 
before,  and  said  it  with  unchanged  straight¬ 
forwardness.  “The  child  was  mad.”  Upon 
this  new  conviction  M.  de  Massy  appointed 
the  usual  examination  by  two  physicians,  so 
that  Bernadette  might,  with  all  legality,  be 
consigned  to  a  niaison  de  santd.  The  doctors 
had  from  the  first  been  loud  in  their  protesta¬ 
tions  of  the  impossibility  of  the  Apparition,  and 
they  appeared  to  be  ready  enough  to  take  the 
least  favourable  view  of  the  sanity  of  Berna¬ 
dette.  The  examination  went  on  for  a  whole 
month.  The  child  was  minutely  watched. 
Her  daily  actions  were  made  the  subject  of 
intent  study.  The  doctors  made  a  practice  of 
taking  her  by  surprise  at  any  moment  of  the 
day  or  night.  No  symptom  of  insanity  could 
be  detected.  Finally,  their  report  was  made  ; 
and  against  the  expectation  of  their  employer, 
it  declared  that  Bernadette  was  not  a  lunatic. 
It  did  declare,  however,  to  the  satisfaction  of 
those  who  intended  to  put  down  the  Appa¬ 
ritions,  and  who  still  suspected  a  clerical  plot, 
that  Bernadette  was  the  subject  of  an  hallucin¬ 
ation. 
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M.  de  Massy  had  succeeded,  inasmuch  as 
he  held  that  for  hallucination,  no  less  than  for 
lunacy,  it  would  be  safe  and  expedient  to  con¬ 
sign  Bernadette  to  the  .  care  of  an  asylum. 
She  was  to  be  nursed  back  to  a  normal  state 
of  nerves  and  eyesight.  A  few  days  later  the 
Prefect  was  called  to  the  town  to  preside  over 

X 

certain  official  councils.  He  took  occasion  to 
give  his  orders  to  the  Mayors  of  the  Canton. 
He  announced  to  them,  in  the  interests  of 
religion,  that  he  intended  to  hand  over  to 
medical  care  all  persons  who  asserted  them¬ 
selves  to  be  visited  by  visions  ;  and  to  bring 
before  the  magistrates,  as  propagators  of  false 
tidings,  all  persons  who  should  relate  the 
visions  of  others.  Thereupon  he  commanded 
M.  Lacade,  Mayor  of  Lourdes,  to  cause 
Bernadette  Soubirous  to  be  conveyed  to  the 
hospital ;  and  he  ordered  the  Commissary  of 
Police  to  strip  the  Grotto  forthwith  of  whatever 
had  been  placed  there.  The  local  party  of 
Free-thought  had  the  victory.  It  was  all  over, 
they  averred,  with  the  miracles  of  Lourdes. 
They  offered  the  Prefect  their  emphatic  con¬ 
gratulations.  And  now  for  the  execution  of 
the  orders. 

M.  Jacomet  welcomed  the  opportunity  of 
action  ;  he  had  always  intended  that  his  admin¬ 
istration  should  be  brilliant  and  distinguished. 
He  set  immediately  about  the  task  of  clearing 
the  Grotto  of  Massabielle  from  the  signs  and 
offerings  of  the  pilgrims. 
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The  aspect  of  the  spot  was  profoundly  inter¬ 
esting.  The  Apparitions  had  been  taking 
place  for  some  few  days,  and  already  had  faith 
burnt  high  in  the  ,  hearts  of  the  mountain 
people.  They,  believed  indeed  that  the  verit¬ 
able:  Virgin  Mary  had  revealed  herself  in  all  her 
greatness  and  beauty  to  Bernadette.  Each  of 
them  had  brought  a  tribute  to  that  Blessed 
Virgin  :  rosaries,  crosses,  flowers,  and  garlands. 
All  that  the  simplest  and  sincerest  piety  could 
think  of  was  laid  upon  the  threshold  of  the 
cave,  and  candles  burnt  there  as  they  did  in 
the  parish  church.  The  Massabielle  rocks  had 
become  a  consecrated  place.  Of  all  this  the 
Commissary  of  Police  was  well  aware. 

In  order  to  strike  a  certain  awe  into  these 
good  people,  who  were  as  respectful  to  civil 
authority  as  they  were  reverential  to  religion, 
M.  Jacomet  put  on  his  full  dress  uniform  and 
girded  himself  with  his  official  scarf.  Never¬ 
theless,  his  task  was  not  an  easy  one.  With 
some  difficulty,  and  at  a  great  price,  he  ob¬ 
tained  a  cart,  and  with  this  and  his  guards  he 
marched  to  the  rock  of  Massabielle.  The 
crowd  had  been  there  before  him.  They  were 
assembled  on  their  knees  by  the  Grotto ;  and 
when  the  order  was  given  for  breaking  the 
enclosure  and  clearing  away  the  offerings,  there 
was  a  murmur  of  protest,  but  no  opposition. 
They  obeyed  the  order  of  their  parish  priest 
that  they  should  manifest  entire  respect  to  the 
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Prefect  and  to  his  emissary.  But  that  evening 
and  during  the  following  day  the  concourse  of 
pilgrims  was  redoubled.  Against  this  form  of 
protest  the  police  could  do  nothing. 

It  remained  now  for  the  Mayor  to  secure 
the  person  of  Bernadette.  M.  Lacade  sought, 
first  of  all,  an  interview  with  the  Abbd  Pey- 
ramale,  the  parish  priest.  To  him  he  com¬ 
municated  the  orders  of  M.  de  Massy,  and  the 
melancholy  obligation  under  which  they  had 
placed  him.  Upon  this  information  M.  Pey- 
ramale  laid  aside,  for  the  first  time,  the  reserve 
which  he  had  maintained  almost  without  inter¬ 
mission — the  long  and  vigilant  silence — since  the 
day  of  the  first  Apparition.  After  hearing  atten¬ 
tively  what  M.  Lacadd  had  to  tell  him,  he 
spoke,  and  spoke  with  indignation.  He  would 
undertake,  he  said,  the  protection  of  Ber¬ 
nadette  against  those  who  would  imprison 
her  in  a  madhouse.  He  knew  the  child, 
and  of  one  thing  in  her  history  and 
character  he  was  convinced  —  her  sincerity. 
As  to  her  madness  or  hallucination,  it  was 
in  any  case  not  such  as  to  warrant  her  con¬ 
signment  to  the  living  death  of  such  a  fate. 
The  parish  priest  was  a  resolute  man ;  the 
Mayor  had  proved  himself  a  man  of  enter¬ 
prise  ;  but  resolution  had  the  victory.  M. 
Lacade  reported  the  conversation  to  the 
Prefect.  The  Prefect  was  impressed  with  its 
gravity.  After  a  certain  time  for  reflection, 
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the  civil  authority  decided  to  forego  its 
action  in  regard  to  Bernadette.  She  kept  her 
liberty. 

During  the  progress  of  these  days  miracu¬ 
lous  cures  by  the  waters  of  the  spring  that 
had  begun  to  flow  under  the  finger  of  Berna¬ 
dette  were  talked  of  in  the  town.  The  people 
were  beginning  to  bring  their  sick  to  drink 
and  to  wash  in  the  fountain  of  the  Grotto.  In 
order  to  mitigate  the  excitement  caused  by 
these  occurrences,  and  to  give  to  the  water  a 
purely  civil  character,  such  as  it  might  share 
with  the  springs  of  Vichy  and  La  Bourboule, 
and  with  those  of  several  watering-places  in  the 
Pyrenees,  the  Mayor  resolved  upon  having  it 
analysed.  He  entrusted  the  task  to  an  ac¬ 
quaintance,  a  distinguished  chemist,  M.  Latour 
de  Trie  —  and  confidently  expected  to  hear 
that  curative  properties  of  a  natural  character 
had  been  discovered,  enough  to  account  for 
some  of  the  cures  and  to  promise  a  certain 
prosperity  to  the  town.  The  analysis  was 
returned  as  follows  : 

The  water  of  the  Grotto  of  Lourdes  is 
extremely  clear;  it  is  inodorous  and  without 
marked  flavour.  Its  gravity  is  almost  that  of 
distilled  water.  Its  temperature  is  of  fifteen 
degrees  centigrade.  It  contains  : 

1.  Chlorides  of  soda,  of  lime,  and  of  magnesia. 

2.  Carbonates  of  lime  and  of  magnesia. 

3.  Silicates  of  lime  and  of  albumen. 

4.  Oxide  of  iron. 
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5.  Sulphate  of  soda  and  carbonate  of  soda. 

6.  Traces  of  phosphate. 

7.  Organic  matter  :  ulmine. 

We  note  a  complete  absence  of  sulphate  of 
lime  or  selenite.  This  somewhat  remarkable 
peculiarity  is  much  to  the  advantage  of  the 
water,  and  entitles  it  to  be  considered  light 
and  easy  of  digestion  and  favourable  to  the 
equilibrium  of  vital  action  in  the  animal 
economy.  We  believe  that,  considering  the 
conjunction  and  quality  of  substances  in  solu¬ 
tion,  we  need  have  no  hesitation  in  forecasting 
that  medical  science  will  speedily  recognise  this 
spring  as  endowed  with  specific  curative  virtues 
such  as  might  give  it  a  place  among  the  waters 
that  constitute  the  mineral  wealth  of  this 
Department. 

(Signed)  A  Latour  de  Trie. 

The  Prefect  ordered  the  publication  of  the 
analysis.  Its  correctness  was  questioned. 
Thereupon  M.  Lacade  proposed  that  the 
Municipal  Council  should  get  a  fresh  analysis 
made.  A  specimen  of  the  water  was  to  be 
referred  to  M.  Filhol,  Professor  of  the  Faculty 
of  Toulouse. 

The  Prefect,  however,  declined  to  wait  for 
the  result.  He  took  immediate  steps.  And 
the  shortest  way,  in  Imperial  France,  was  open 
to  him.  He  simply  determined  on  preventing 
the  pilgrimages  by  main  force.  Well  aware 
that  the  local  authorities  would  hesitate  to 
take  the  step,  he  drew  up  the  notice  himself, 
and  sent  it  to  the  Mayor  simply  with  the  order 
to  sign  it  and  post  it  up.  M.  Lacade  had  his 
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misgivings.  He  knew  how  orderly  the  crowd 
had  always  been,  and  he  did  not  see  upon  what 
pretext  authority  could  interfere.  He  attempted 
to  parley  with  his  Prefect.  But  a  more  per¬ 
emptory  order  compelled  him  to  publish  the 
Arretd,  which  he  did  with  a  line  of  preface  : 

Considering  the  instructions  conveyed  to  him 
from  higher  authority. 

Then  followed  the  Notice. 

The  Mayor  of  the  Town  of  Lourdes, 

Whereas  it  is  desirable,  in  the  interests  of 
religion,  to  put  an  end  to  the  regrettable  scenes 
taking  place  in  the  Massabielle  Grotto,  situated 
at  Lourdes,  on  the  left  bank  of  the  Gave  ; 

Whereas  it  is  also  the  duty  of  the  Mayor  to 
exercise  care  as  to  the  public  health  of  the 
locality  ; 

Whereas  a  great  number  of  citizens  and  of 
strangers  have  visited  the  place  to  draw  water 
from  the  fountain  in  the  said  Grotto  ; 

Whereas  there  are  grave  reasons  for  believ¬ 
ing  that  the  water  in  question  may  contain 
mineral  substances  ;  and  whereas  it  is  desirable, 
before  authorising  their  use,  to  obtain  a  scien¬ 
tific  analysis  which  shall  inform  the  public  of 
the  properties  of  such  substances ;  whereas, 
moreover,  the  law  secures  the  property  and 
direction  of  mineral  springs  to  the  initiative 
authority  of  Government ; 

Orders  as  follows  : 

Article  i. — It  is  forbidden  to  the  public  to 
draw  water  from  the  spring  above  mentioned. 

Article  2. —  It  is  forbidden  to  the  public  to 
use  the  land  belonging  to  the  Commune,  upon 
the  Massabielle  bank  of  the  river,  as  a 
thoroughfare. 
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^Article  3. — A  barrier  will  be  erected  at  the 
entrance  to  the  Grotto  for  preventing  access 
thereto.  Posts  will  be  set  up  bearing  this 
notice  :  “Trespassers  will  be  prosecuted.” 

•$  Article  4.— All  contravention  of  the  present 
order  will,  *in  fact,  be  prosecuted  according  to 
law. 

Article  5. — The  Commissary  of  Police,  the 
Police,  the  Rural  Guard,  and  the  Authorities 
of  the  Commune  are  charged  with  the  execu¬ 
tion  of  the  present  Decree. 

Done  at  Lourdes,  at  the  Town  Hall,  June 
8th,  1858. 

The  Mayor :  A  Lacade. 

Seen  and  approved:  The  Prefect,  O.  Massy. 

That  same  day  the  barriers  were  set  up. 
The  inscriptions  were  displayed.  The  guard, 
charged  with  the  exercise  of  extreme  vigilance, 
was  at  its  post.  And  from  that  hour  M. 
Duprat,  Justice  of  the  Peace,  had  his  hands 
full.  The  people,  evading  the  watch,  or  openly 
disregarding  it,  clambered  over  the  paling  and 
went  to  the  Grotto  quand  meme.  They  con¬ 
tinued  to  arrive,  in  fact,  by  thousands.  The 
civil  authority,  discouraged,  went  on  none  the 
less  making  arrests,  imposing  fines.  Citizens 
were  fined  for  kneeling,  even  at  a  distance. 
They  were  fined  for  their  talk.  They  were 
fined,  in  some  instances,  for  having  made  the 
Miracles  the  subject  of  overheard  conversa¬ 
tions.  In  a  word,  a  little  Terror  reigned  over 
the  provincial  commune.  Finally,  the  Minister 
of  Public  Worship  considered  it  his  duty  to 
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appeal  to  the  Bishop  of  Tarbes.  For  the 
Bishop  had  made  no  sign. 

Two  boys — gamins  inspired  by  the  imp  of 
emulation — having  declared  that  they  also  had 
seen  visions,  the  matter  was  reported  to  M. 
Rouland,  and  he  took  occasion  to  address  the 
Bishop  of  Tarbes  as  follows  : 

Monseignenr, 

The  new  tidings  I  have  received 
concerning  Lourdes  seem  to  me  to  be  of  a 
nature  to  cause  the  deepest  distress  to  all 
persons  who  sincerely  respect  religious  things. 
These  ceremonies  of  the  blessing  of  rosaries 
by  children,  these  public  demonstrations  in 
which  women  of  doubtful  morals  have  taken 
conspicuous  part,  these  crownings  of  visionaries, 
these  grotesque  ceremonies,  veritable  parodies 
of  the  rites  of  religion,  could  hardly  have  failed 
to  give  rise  to  the  attacks  of  Protestant  and 
other  papers,  if  the  civil  authority  had  not 
interfered  to  prevent  dispute.  None  the  less 
do  the  scandalous  scenes  in  question  discredit 
religion  in  the  eyes  of  the  people  ;  and  I  hold 
it  to  be  my  duty,  Monseigneur,  to  call  once 
more  your  careful  attention  to  the  facts. 

These  deplorable  occurrences  would  seem  to 
be  of  such  a  nature  as  legitimately  to  summon 
the  clergy  out  of  the  reserve  in  which  they 
have  hitherto  chosen  to  remain.  I  can  but 
make  a  pressing  appeal,  on  this  point,  to  all 
your  Lordship’s  prudence  and  resolution,  and 
can  but  ask  you  whether  you  will  not  judge  it 
expedient  to  administer  a  public  reproof  to  the 
profanations  in  question. 

The  Minister  of  Public  Worship  and  Education: 

(Signed)  Rouland. 
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In  the  following  chapter  may  be  read  the 
reply  of  Monseigneur  Laurence. 

Meantime,  events  proceeded.  Miracles  in¬ 
creased.  And  now  came  the  report  of  the 
second  analyst — M.  Filhol— upon  the  chemical 

constituents  of  the  water  of  the  new  fountain. 
It  ran  as  follows  : 

I,  undersigned,  Professor  of  Chemistry  of  the 
Faculty  of  Sciences  at  Toulouse,  Professor  of 
Pharmacy  and  of  Toxicology  at  the  School  of 
Medicine  in  the  same  town,  Chevalier  of  the 
Legion  of  Honour,  do  certify  that  I  have 
analysed  water  taken  from  a  fountain  that  has 
sprung  up  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Lourdes. 

As  the  result  of  such  analysis,  I  find  the 
composition  of  the  water  of  the  Grotto  of 
Lourdes  to  be  such  as  to  constitute  it  a  pot¬ 
able  water,  analogous  to  the  greater  number  of 
waters  to  be  met  with  in  mountains  of  which 
the  soil  is  rich  in  calcareous  matter. 

The  extraordinary  effects  which  are  alleged 
to  have  followed  the  use  of  the  water  cannot, 
at  least  in  the  present  state  of  science,  be 
explained  by  the  nature  of  the  salts  revealed 
by  analysis.  The  water  contains  no  active 
substance  capable  of  endowing  it  with  marked 
therapeutic  properties.  It  can  be  taken  with¬ 
out  injury. 

The  water  contains  : 

1.  Oxygen. 

2.  Azote. 

3.  Carbonic  acid. 

4.  Carbonates  of  lime  and  magnesia,  and  a 

trace  of  carbonate  of  iron. 

5.  An  alkaline  carbonate  or  silicate  ;  chlorides 

of  potassium  and  sodium. 

6.  Traces  of  sulphates  of  potassium  and  soda. 
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7.  Traces  of  ammonia. 

8.  Traces  of  iodine,  etc. 

(Signed)  Filhol. 

Toulouse,  August  7th,  1858. 

Thus  M.  de  Massy  had  made  a  melancholy 
failure  ;  the  complaisance  of  his  first  analyst 
was  exhibited  in  the  light  of  day,  and  the 
Faculty  made  a  public  assertion  that  the  water 
of  the  Grotto  had  no  curative  powers.  The 
cures  at  Lourdes  were  therefore  referred  directly 
to  the  effect  of  miracle. 

The  civil  authority  was  at  a  loss.  Its  local 
efforts  having  come  to  nothing,  it  began,  through 
the  Parisian  press,  a  campaign  which  had  the 
unexpected  effect  of  bringing  Lourdes  and 
its  events  before  the  notice  of  the  Emperor, 
and  finally  of  hastening  the  settlement  of  the 
question. 

The  season  of  the  watering-places  had  come, 
and  strangers  were  flocking  to  the  Pyrenees. 
Many  of  these  came  as  far  as  Lourdes.  Na¬ 
poleon  HI.  betook  himself  to  Biarritz.  He 
who  lived  in  a  dream  up  to  the  day  of  Sedan 
had  not  yet  expressed  an  opinion  on  the  occur¬ 
rence  which,  by  this  time,  was  exciting  the 
whole  of  France.  One  day,  Monseigneur  de 
Salinis,  Archbishop  of  Auch,  presented  himself 
at  the  Imperial  villa,  requested  an  audience, 
and  informed  the  Emperor  of  the  state  of  things, 
adding  an  instant  prayer  that  His  Majesty 
would  interfere,  in  the  name  of  liberty. 
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Napoleon  III.  allowed  himself  to  be  per¬ 
suaded.  He  ordered,  by  telegram,  the  Baron 
de  Massy  to  report  immediately  what  Decrees 
he  had  published  at  Lourdes  concerning  the 
rocks  of  Massabielle.  The  receipt  of  this 
telegram  was  kept  secret  just  so  long  as  was 
necessary  for  making  one  brief  attempt  to 
change  the  Emperor’s  mind.  That  effort  was 
all  in  vain.  Napoleon  refused  to  rescind  his 
order  ;  and  on  the  3rd  of  October  Lourdes  was 
placarded  once  more,  and  to  this  effect  : 

The  Mayor  of  the  Town  of  Lourdes, 

In  consideration  of  instructions  conveyed  to 
him,  gives  notice, 

That  the  Decrees  published  by  him  on  the 
8th  of  June,  1858,  are  abrogated. 

Done  at  Lourdes,  at  the  Town  Hall,  October 
5th,  1858. 

The  Mayor  :  A.  Lacade. 

Thus  was  the  little  shepherdess  vindicated, 
and  thus  were  the  faithful  people  free  once 
more  to  kneel  before  the  Grotto  and  to  offer 
public  homage  to  the  Blessed  Virgin.  That 
day  Lourdes  kept  festival.  A  considerable 
crowd  assembled  by  the  Gave  to  see  M. 
Jacomet,  Commissary  of  Police,  take  down 
the  posts  and  palings  which  he  had  erected  a 
few  months  previously.  Civil  authority  was 
silenced.  The  Baron  de  Massy  lost  his  post. 
And  no  further  attempt  was  made  at  coercion. 


jEccieexasttcal  Butboritp. 


Imp.  Draeger  bt  Lesieor,  Paris 
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V. 


iBcclesiasttcal  authority. 


“QO  you  have  been  pretending  to  see 
^  visions  ;  you  have  been  setting  people 
gadding  about  with  your  stories !  ”  Such 
were,  according  to  the  historian  of  Lourdes, 
M.  Lasserre,  the  first  words  with  which  the 
parish  priest  greeted  Bernadette  when  she 
went  to  him  with  a  message  from  the  Ap¬ 
parition,  that  a  chapel  was  to  be  built  on 
the  rocks  of  Massabielle.  M.  Peyramale’s 
phrase  indicates  the  attitude  of  distrust 
assumed  at  first  by  all  the  clergy  of 
the  place.  The  parish  priest  was  in  the  full 
vigour  of  age,  beloved  by  his  people,  es¬ 
teemed  by  parishioners  of  all  parties  ;  to  him 
all  looked,  by  one  consent,  for  a  sign  of 
guidance.  Faithful,  however,  to  the  traditions 
of  the  clergy,  he  maintained  a  certain  reserve 
as  to  his  opinion  of  the  events  that  were  about 
to  transform  his  parish. 

This  was  just  after  the  Apparition  of  the 
twenty-third  of  February.  That  day  the  visitant 
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had  said  to  Bernadette,  “  Now,  my  daughter,  go 
and  tell  the  priests  that  I  wish  to  have  a  chapel 
built  for  me  on  this  place,  and  that  I  wish  to 
have  processions  made  to  the  Grotto.”  The 
child  had  risen  from  her  knees  and  had  gone 
straight  to  the  presbytery,  followed  by  the 
crowd.  The  Abbe  Peyramale  received  her 
coldly.  He  was,  of  course,  aware  that  all  his 
words  would  be  reported.  He  asked  Berna¬ 
dette  guarded  questions.  He  examined  her 
upon  the  details.  The  child  related  what  she 
had  seen,  and  repeated  the  wish  expressed  by 
the  Lady  relative  to  the  building  of  a  chapel. 
All  this  was  sufficiently  surprising.  But  it  was 
also  moving.  The  priest  could  not  suppress  a 
feeling  of  awe  in  the  presence  of  the  child  of 
thirteen  who  was  hardlv  able  to  read,  who  but 
yesterday  was  keeping  sheep  on  the  mountain. 
The  matter,  however,  was  so  grave  and  still  so 
doubtful  that  he  judged  it  best  to  receive  the 
message  with  a  smile.  He  gave  Bernadette 
two  counsels — that  she  should  ask  the  visitant 
her  name,  and  that  she  should  ask  also  for  a  sign. 
If  a  Lady  were  there,  and  if  she  wished  for  a 
chapel,  she  should  be  asked  to  cause  the  wild 
rose-tree  at  her  feet  to  put  forth  flowers. 

Bernadette  promised  to  do  all  that  M.  Peyra¬ 
male  bade  her.  In  spite  of  this,  the  priest  took 
his  decisive  step  ;  he  forbade  the  clergy  to  ap¬ 
proach  the  Grotto — a  prohibition  which  was 
ratified  as  soon  as  might  be  by  the  Bishop  of 
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Tarbes.  The  order,  needless  to  say,  was 
obeyed. 

The  Apparitions  went  on,  the  cures  began. 
But  no  wonders  succeeded  in  drawing  a  word 
from  the  clergy. 

On  the  day  following  the  second, of  March, 
when  the  new  spring  of  water  had  gushed  from 
the  soil  at  the  word  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  and 
the  touch  of  Bernadette,  the  child  went  again  to 
the  presbytery  and  renewed  her  request  that  a 
chapel  might  be  built.  The  Abbe  from  that 
hour  inclined  to  believe  that  the  Lady  who  thus 
manifested  herself  to  Bernadette  was  indeed  the 
Blessed  Virgin.  He  drew  up  a  detailed  report 
for  the  Bishop,  who,  on  the  word  of  a  priest  he 
valued  as  one  of  the  most  distinguished  and  one 
of  the  most  scrupulously  careful  priests  of  his 
diocese,  took  thenceforth  careful  note  of  what 
was  happening  amongst  his  flock.  He  made 
no  public  sign,  however,  and  received  minute 
tidings  day  by  day  in  silence  and  meditation. 

On  the  fifth  of  April  Monseigneur  Laurence 
received  the  wisit  of  the  Prefect,  who  communi¬ 
cated  to  him  the  letter  he  had  received  from 
head-quarters  instructing  him  to  prevent  Berna¬ 
dette  from  having  access  to  the  Grotto.  The 
Bishop  did  not  consider  it  his  duty  to  second 
the  Prefect  ;  he  did,  nevertheless,  advise  M. 
Peyramale  to  dissuade  the  child  from  her  visits. 
At  this  time  occurred  the  sign  of  the  burning 
taper ;  it  was  the  reply  of  the  Apparition  to 
the  request  of  the  Imperial  functionary. 
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When  the  arrest  of  Bernadette  was  in  pros¬ 
pect,  M.  Peyramale,  as  we  have  seen,  em¬ 
phatically  opposed  such  a  measure.  But  when 
the  order  for  tearing  down  the  offerings  and 
for  barricading  the  place  was  carried  out  by 
the  police,  and  the  crowd  showed  signs  of  re¬ 
sistance,  the  clergy  counselled  absolute  sub¬ 
mission.  This  issue  of  this  advice  was  the 
only  public  act  of  the  clergy  during  the  months 
of  the  Apparitions. 

The  people  were  puzzled.  They  found  it 
difficult  to  understand  this  policy  of  abstention 
in  face  of  such  events.  Neither  their  Bishop 
nor  their  clergy  had  ever  approached  the  scene 
of  the  miracles  in  which  their  flocks  believed. 
Many  petitions  were  made  to  the  Bishop  that 
he  would  declare  himself  and  reassure  the 
timorous  of  conscience. 

At  this  time  an  event  happened  which 
hastened  the  solution  of  the  question  and 
hurried  the  clergy  out  of  their  reticence.  This 
was  the  exploit,  above  alluded  to,  of  two  little 
boys  who — not  impossibly,  it  was  thought,  at 
the  instigation  of  the  enemies  of  Bernadette 
and  her  mission — came  forward  with  a  tale  of 
visions  of  their  own.  They  went  so  far  as 
to  bless  rosaries — an  incident  whereof  the 
Minister  of  Public  Worship  had  heard  in  Paris. 
M.  Peyramale,  as  soon  as  he  heard  of  the 
matter,  turned  the  boys  out  of  the  Sunday 
school,  and  gave  notice  that  he  held  their  story 
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to  be  a  fabrication.  At  the  same  time  he  kept 
Bernadette  in  her  place  in  the  school,  and 
gave  manifest  proofs  that  he  believed  in  her 
good  faith.  This  seemed  equal  to  a  public 
profession  of  faith.  As  such  the  town  received 
it.  Moreover,  the  Bishop  judged,  when  the 
month  of  July  had  almost  run  out,  that  the 
time  had  come  for  an  official  inquiry.  For 
this  he  issued  orders,  as  follows  : 

Events  of  grave  importance  to  religion, 
which  have  stirred  the  neighbourhood  and 
have  been  heard  of  abroad,  have  been  taking 
place  at  Lourdes  since  the  eleventh  of  Feb¬ 
ruary  last. 

Bernadette  Soubirous,  a  young  girl  of 
Lourdes,  in  her  fourteenth  year,  is  alleged 
to  have  seen  visions  at  the  Grotto  of  Massa- 
bielle,  situated  to  the  west  of  that  town.  The 
Immaculate  Virgin  is  said  to  have  appeared  to 
her  ;  a  fountain,  it  is  affirmed,  sprang  from  the 
soil.  The  water  of  that  fountain,  used  as  drink 
or  lotion,  is  stated  to  have  worked  a  number 
of  cures,  and  the  cures  are  reported  to  be 
miraculous.  Crowds  of  people  have  assembled, 
and  are  still  assembling,  from  parts  of  our  own 
diocese  and  from  other  dioceses,  to  seek  from 
this  spring  the  cure  of  their  diseases,  with 
prayers  in  invocation  of  the  Immaculate  Virgin. 
The  Civil  Authority  has  taken  action.  And 
now,  on  every  side,  the  question  is  asked  why 
Ecclesiastical  Authority  should  not  pronounce 
itself  upon  the  subject  of  these  improvised 
pilgrimages. 

Heretofore  we  have  not  considered  that  the 
time  had  come  for  us  to  give  profitable  atten¬ 
tion  to  these  occurrences.  We  believed  that 
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in  preparing  the  judgment  expected  from  us 
we  could  hardly  proceed  with  too  mature  or  too 
slow  a  deliberation  ;  we  decided  to  distrust  the 
excitement  of  the  first  days,  to  allow  the  minds 
of  our  people  to  grow  calm,  to  give  time  for 
reflection,  and  to  pray  for  help  in  our  attentive 
observation  of  the  facts. 

Monseigneur  Laurence  then  proceeds  to 
name  those  persons  who  had  formulated  a 
request  for  episcopal  intervention,  and  an¬ 
nounces  that  in  compliance  with  their  demand, 
he  had  ordered  a  Commission  of  Inquiry. 
The  Bishop  proceeds  : 

For  this  cause, 

Invoking  the  Holy  Name  of  God, 

We  have  ordained  as  follows  : 

Article  i. — A  Commission  is  instituted  in 
the  Diocese  of  Tarbes  to  inquire  : 

Firstly,  whether  cures  have  resulted  from 
the  use  of  the  water  of  the  Grotto  of  Lourdes, 
whether  as  drink  or  lotion  ;  and,  if  so,  whether 
those  cures  may  be  explained  as  working  by 
natural  means,  or  are  to  be  ascribed  to  super¬ 
natural  causes. 

Secondly,  whether  the  visions  alleged  to 
have  been  seen  in  the  Grotto  by  the  child, 
Bernadette  Soubirous,  are  real  appearances, 
and,  if  so,  whether  they  are  to  be  explained  by 
natural  causes,  or  are  invested  with  a  character 
supernatural  and  divine. 

Thirdly,  whether  the  Apparition  made  any 
request,  or  manifested  any  wish  to  this  child  ; 
whether  she  was  charged  with  communicating- 
such  wishes,  and  to  whom  ;  what  was  the  pur¬ 
port  of  such  wishes  or  requests. 

Fourthly,  whether  the  fountain  now  flowing 
in  the  Grotto  existed  before  the  vision  alleged 
by  Bernadette  Soubirous. 


Imp.  Dkaeger  et  Lesieuh,  Paris 
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Article  2. — The  Commission  shall  bring 
before  us  none  but  facts  established  by  evi¬ 
dence.  Upon  these  facts  it  shall  present  a 
circumstantial  report,  together  with  its  opinion. 

Article  3. — The  Deans  of  the  Diocese  shall 
be  the  principal  correspondents  of  the  Com¬ 
mission.  We  request  them  to  report  to  the 
said  Commission  : 

Firstly,  the  facts  occurring  within  their  re¬ 
spective  deanships. 

Secondly,  the  names  of  persons  who  may  be 
able  to  give  evidence  as  to  such  facts. 

Thirdly,  the  names  of  persons  who  may  be 
able  to  help  the  Commission. 

Fourthly,  the  names  of  physicians  who  have 
had  the  care  of  patients  before  their  cure. 

Article  4. — After  taking  the  above  evidence, 
the  Commission  may  proceed  to  examinations. 
Witnesses  shall  be  heard  upon  oath.  When 
places  are  to  be  examined,  at  least  two  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  Commission  shall  be  present 
together. 

Article  5. — We  earnestly  recommend  the 
Commission  to  take  into  its  counsels  men 
versed  in  science — medicine,  physiology,  chem¬ 
istry,  geology,  and  the  rest — in  order  to  hear 
their  opinion  upon  the  difficulties  connected 
with  the  subjects  upon  which  they  have  expert 
knowledge.  The  Committee  shall  neglect 
nothing  that  may  afford  them  information  and 
bring  them  to  the  truth,  whatever  it  may  be. 

Article  6. — The  Commission  shall  be  com¬ 
posed  of  eight  members  of  the  Chapter  of  our 
Cathedral,  the  Superiors  of  our  great  and 
lesser  Seminaries,  the  Superior  of  Missionaries 
in  this  Diocese,  the  Parish  Priest  of  Lourdes, 
and  the  Professors  of  Dogma,  of  Morals,  and  of 
Physical  Science  in  our  Seminary.  The  Pro¬ 
fessor  of  Chemistry  in  our  lesser  Seminary 
shall  be  frequently  consulted. 
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Article  7. — M.  Nogaro,  Canon- Archpriest, 
and  Canons  Tabarier  and  Saule  are  appointed 
Vice-Presidents.  The  Commission  shall  ap¬ 
point  a  Secretary  and  two  Vice-Secretaries, 
chosen  from  amongst  its  members. 

Article  8.— The  Commission  shall  begin  its 
labours  immediately,  and  shall  meet  as  often  as 
it  shall  consider  necessary. 

Given  at  Tarbes,  at  our  Episcopal  Palace, 
under  our  sign,  our  seal,  and  the  counter-sign 
of  our  Secretary,  on  the  twenty-eighth  of  July, 
1858. 

Bertrand,  Bishop  of  Tarbes. 

By  command: 

Fourcade,  Canon  Secretary. 

Immediately  afterwards  Monseigneur  Laur¬ 
ence  received  from  the  Minister  of  Public 
Worship  the  letter  published  in  the  preced¬ 
ing  chapter.  The  Bishop  replied  at  once. 
Some  extracts  from  his  letter  run  as  follows  : 

I  shall  be  glad,  Monsieur  le  Ministre,  to  know 
that  you  are  making  inquiries,  upon  the  occur¬ 
rences  at  Lourdes,  of  trustworthy  persons  now 
staying  in  the  town  to  see  the  places,  and  to 
hear  the  reports  of  the  inhabitants  and  of  the 
child  alleged  to  have  seen  the  vision,  such  as 
the  Bishops  of  Montpellier  and  Soissons,  the 
Archbishop  of  Auch,  M.  Vene,  inspector  of 
thermal  springs,  Madame  Amiot,  M.  Louis 
Veuillot,  and  others. 

The  clergy,  Monsieur  le  Ministre,  have  not 
maintained  up  to  the  present  an  attitude  of 
complete  reserve  in  regard  to  the  occurrences 
at  the  Grotto.  The  clergy,  however,  have 
been  admirably  prudent ;  they  have  never 
visited  the  Grotto,  so  as  to  give  no  counten¬ 
ance  to  the  pilgrimage,  but  they  have  sup- 
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ported  the  action  of  the  authorities.  None  the 
less  have  they  been  accused  of  favouring 
superstition.  I  make  no  accusation  against 
the  chief  magistrate  of  the  Department, 
whose  intentions  have  always  been  upright, 
but  he  certainly  has  placed  an  exclusive  con- 
fidencein  his  subordinates. 

The  religious  offerings  having  once  been 
removed  from  the  walls  of  the  Grotto,  we  ex¬ 
pected  the  visits  to  diminish  by  degrees,  and  a 
pilgrimage  so  strangely  begun  to  come  to  an 
end.  It  has  not  been  so.  The  public  alleged, 
rightly  or  wrongly,  that  the  water  flowing  in 
the  Grotto  was  working  miraculous  cures  ;  the 
gathering  of  crowds  grew  greater  ;  visitors 
thronged  in  from  neighbouring  Departments. 
On  the  eighth  of  June,  the  Mayor  of  Lourdes 
issued  a  notice  prohibiting  access  to  the  Grotto, 
and  giving  the  interests  of  religion  and  motives 
concerning  the  public  health  as  his  reasons. 
Although  religion  was  thus  put  forward  with¬ 
out  any  consultation  with  the  Bishop,  the  latter 
made  no  complaint.  He  kept  silence. 

Monseigneur  Laurence  closes  by  informing 
the  Minister  of  the  appointment  of  the  Com¬ 
mission.  By  this  attitude  of  dignity  the  Bishop 
of  Tarbes  constrained  those  who  opposed  him 
at  Lourdes  to  some  reticence  on  their  own 
part.  It  was  impossible,  indeed,  to  retort 
against  a  Prelate  who  bore  himself,  according 
to  the  traditions  of  the  Church,  with  exceeding 
prudence,  and  refused  to  admit  the  events  of 
Massabielle  as  miraculous  without  the  proof  of 
a  verdict  from  persons  worthy  of  faith. 

The  newspapers  of  the  capital,  nevertheless, 
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waged  war.  The  Commission,  they  averred, 
was  futile,  and  no  real  information  upon  the 
miracles  would  ever  be  gained.  They  said 
little  or  nothing  more  when  the  will  of 
Napoleon  III.  made  itself  felt  from  Biarritz,  and 
when  the  wav  to  the  Grotto  was  thus  sud- 
denly  made  free  once  more.  At  this  precise 
time  the  Commission,  now  in  working  order, 
began  their  task. 

On  the  seventeenth  of  November  their  in¬ 
quiry  formally  began.  For  some  long  months 
together  they  sought  evidence  throughout  the 
neighbourhood,  and  gathered  the  testimony  of 
those  who  had  themselves  been  cured  of  diseases 
or  who  had  been  direct  witnesses  of  the  cure 
of  others.  With  scrupulous  care  all  the  evi¬ 
dence  was  sifted,  and  at  the  end  thirty  chosen 
cases  were  retained  as  worthy  to  be  reported 
upon  to  the  Bishop.  For  him  no  possibility  of 
doubt  remained.  The  heads  of  the  medical 
profession,  the  most  conspicuous  experts  in 
chemistry,  had  affixed  their  signatures  to  the 
certificates  of  cures.  Clear  evidence  had  been 
given  that  the  water  of  the  Grotto  contained  no 
curative  properties.  The  Bishop  was  convinced 
that  authentic  miracles  had  followed  a  veritable 
apparition  of  the  Blessed  Virgin. 

At  the  end  of  three  months  the  Commis¬ 
sion  delivered  their  report.  France  anxiously 
awaited  the  publication  of  a  document  which  was 
either  to  reassure  so  many  doubts  and  to  open 
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wide  the  road  to  the  Grotto,  or  to  declare  before 
God  that  Bernadette  was  under  an  hallucination, 
and  that  the  Blessed  Virgin  had  never  mani¬ 
fested  herself  at  the  rocks  of  Massabielle.  Mon¬ 
seigneur  Laurence,  in  possession  of  a  report 
drawn  up  by  men  whose  truth  it  was  impossible 
to  question,  men  bound  by  oath  to  include  none 
but  proved  and  certain  facts,  did  not  even  then 
consider  that  all  measures  of  precaution  had 
been  fulfilled.  He  withheld  the  report.  He 
waited,  as  it  were,  for  a  possible  counter-proof. 
During  the  course  of  three  years  the  Bishop  of 
Tarbes  held  his  hand,  waiting  lest  retractations 
might  yet  be  made,  and  lest  anything  should 
lawfully  prevent  the  proclamation  awaited  by 
the  Catholic  world. 

Nothing  of  this  happened.  And  when  the 
long  delay,  whereby  a  very  scruple  of  security 
had  been  satisfied,  had  come  to  an  end,  the 
Bishop  published  a  Pastoral  Letter,  dated  the 
eighteenth  of  January,  1862,  of  which  the 
following  were  the  principal  passages  : 

Let  thanks  be  given  to  the  Almighty.  In 
the  treasury  of  His  infinite  bounties  He  was  re¬ 
serving  lor  us  a  new  favour.  LI  is  will  is  that  in 
the  Diocese  of  Tarbes  a  new  sanctuary  should 
be  raised  to  the  glory  of  Mary.  And  of  what 
instrument  does  He  make  use  for  the  commu¬ 
nication  of  the  designs  of  His  mercy  ?  Of  the 
weakest  thing  He  can  find  on  earth  :  a  child  of 
fourteen  years,  Bernadette  Soubirous,  born  at 
Lourdes  of  a  family  in  indigence. 

The  testimony  of  the  young  girl  offers  all  the 
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guaranties  that  could  possibly  be  desired.  In 
the  first  place  her  sincerity  cannot  be  doubted. 
Invariably  consistent,  in  the  course  of  the 
several  examinations  to  which  she  was  sub¬ 
jected  she  has  persistently  maintained  the  story 
she  told  at  first,  without  adding  or  omitting  a 
single  detail.  The  good  faith  of  Bernadette  is 
beyond  question.  Let  us  add  that  in  fact  it  has 
never  been  questioned  ;  her  opponents,  when 
any  such  there  have  been,  have  themselves 
paid  her  the  tribute  of  this  acknowledgment. 

But  if  Bernadette  had  no  intention  of  deceiv¬ 
ing  others,  did  she  not  deceive  herself?  Was 
she  not  the  victim  of  some  delusion  ?  Did  she 
not  believe  that  she  saw  and  heard  what  in 
truth  she  did  not  see  and  did  not  hear  ?  W e 
can  hardly  think  so.  The  intelligence  of  the 
child’s  answers  reveals  a  quiet  mind,  a  calm  im¬ 
agination,  good  sense  beyond  her  years.  Her 
religious  feeling  has  never  had  the  character  of 
exaltation  ;  no  intellectual  disorder,  no  abnormal 
condition  of  the  senses,  no  extravagance  of 
temperament,  no  morbid  affectation,  has  been 
discovered  in  the  young  girl,  such  as  would  pre¬ 
dispose  her  to  inventions  of  the  imagination. 
She  had  her  vision  not  once  only,  but  eighteen 
times.  The  first  time  she  had  the  vision  sud¬ 
denly,  when  nothing  had  occurred  to  prepare 
her  for  what  was  to  take  place.  And  during 
the  fortnight  when  she  expected  a  daily  vision, 
she  had  none  on  two  days,  although  she  was  on 
the  same  spot  and  in  the  usual  circumstances. 
Again,  what  happened  during  the  Apparitions? 
A  notable  change  was  seen  in  Bernadette.  Her 
face  assumed  a  new  expression,  her  glance  was 
enkindled,  she  obviously  was  looking  at  things 
she  had  never  seen  before,  was  hearing  things 
she  had  not  heard  before,  things  whereof  she 
did  not  always  understand  the  whole  sipmification 
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and  yet  whereof  she  kept  the  remembrance. 
These  combined  evidences  do  not  admit  the 
hypothesis  of  hallucination.  The  young  girl 
did  veritably  see  and  hear  a  being  self-styled 
the  Immaculate  Conception.  And  such  a  phe 
nomenon  not  being  susceptible  of  a  natural  ex¬ 
planation,  we  are  constrained  to  believe  the 
Apparition  to  have  been  supernatural. 

The  sick  made  trial  of  the  water  of  the  Grotto, 
and  not  without  results.  Several  whose  dis¬ 
eases  had  resisted  the  most  careful  treatment 
suddenly  recovered  their  health.  These  extra¬ 
ordinary  cures  were  greatly  noised  abroad. 
1  he  sick  of  various  nations  abroad  began  to  ask 
for  the  water  of  Massabielle  when  they  were 
unable  to  go  in  person  to  the  Grotto.  How 
many  sufferers  were  thus  healed,  how  many 
families  comforted ! 

These  cures  were  wrought  by  the  use  of 
water  devoid  of  any  natural  curative  properties, 
according  to  the  rigorous  analysis  of  chemists 
of  ability.  Some  of  the  cures  occurred  instan¬ 
taneously,  others  after  the  second  or  third  trial 
of  the  water  by  drinking  or  bathing.  Further¬ 
more,  the  cures  were  permanent.  What  is  the 
power  that  produced  them  ?  Is  it  the  mere 
strength  of  nature  in  the  patient  ?  Science, 
consulted  upon  this  point,  answers  in  the 
negative.  The  cures  are  the  work  of  God. 
They  are  related  to  the  Apparition,  it  was  their 
starting-point,  it  inspired  the  patients  with  con¬ 
fidence,  it  is  intimately  connected  with  them  all. 
That  which  comes  from  God  is  the  truth. 
Hence  the  Apparition,  which  took  the  name 
of  the  Immaculate  Conception,  which  Berna¬ 
dette  both  heard  and  saw,  is  the  Most  Holy 
Virgin!  Let  us  cry  aloud,  “The  finger  of  God 
is  here !” 

For  this  cause  :  Having  taken  counsel  with 
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our  Venerable  Brethren  the  Dignitaries, 
Canons,  and  Chapter  of  our  Cathedral  church, 
and  having  invoked  the  Holy  Name  of  God, 
we  declare  as  follows  : 

Article  1. — We  judge  that  the  Immaculate 
Mary,  Mother  of  God,  did  in  truth  appear  to 
Bernadette  Soubirous  on  the  eleventh  of 
February,  1858,  and  on  following  days  to  the 
number  of  eighteen,  in  the  Grotto  of  Massa- 
bielle,  near  to  the  town  of  Lourdes  ;  that  this 
Apparition  bears  all  the  signs  of  truth,  and 
that  the  faithful  are  permitted  to  believe  it  as 
a  certainty.  We  humbly  submit  our  judgment 
to  that  of  the  Sovereign  Pontiff,  upon  whom 
lies  the  charge  of  the  government  of  the 
Universal  Church. 

Article  2. — -We  authorise  in  our  diocese  the 
cultus  of  Our  Lady  of  Lourdes.  But  we  for¬ 
bid  the  publication  of  any  form  of  prayer 
without  our  authorisation  in  writing. 

Article  3. — In  order  to  conform  to  the  will 
of  the  Holy  Virgin,  several  times  announced  in 
the  course  of  the  Apparitions,  we  purpose  to 
build  a  sanctuary  upon  the  ground  of  the 
Grotto,  which  has  become  the  property  of  the 
Bishops  of  Tarbes. 

The  Bishop  closes  with  an  appeal  to  the 
clergy  and  people,  to  the  schools  and  con¬ 
fraternities,  of  his  own  diocese  and  of  the  whole 
of  France. 

The  Bishop  of  Tarbes  had  spoken.  Catholics 
were  free  thenceforward  to  kneel  with  faith 
before  the  Grotto  where  the  Blessed  Virgin 
had  manifested  herself.  The  Press  throughout 
France  had  its  comments  to  make  upon  the 
Pastoral.  These  comments  varied.  Ridicule 
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without  measure  was  the  note  of  some,  a 
solemn  thanksgiving  of  others.  The  official 
campaign  against  Bernadette,  however,  was 
closed,  to  open  no  more.  Those  who  wished 
to  please  the  Emperor  took  the  hint  and  held 
their  peace. 

The  first  care  of  Monseigneur  Laurence  was 
to  make  the  acquisition  of  the  site  secure,  M. 
Rouland,  Minister  of  Public  Worship,  giving 
his  authorisation  with  something  like  eagerness. 
M.  Pcyramale,  who  had  been  the  first  to  trust 
the  good  faith  of  Bernadette,  seconded  the 
work  of  the  Bishop.  Both  asked  alms  of 
France  and  of  the  Catholic  world.  Soon  the 
walls  of  the  Basilica  were  rising  from  the 
flanks  of  the  riverside  rocks. 

On  the  fourth  of  April,  1864,  Monseigneur 
Laurence  took  official  possession  of  the  ground, 
and  blessed  the  statue  which  was  to  stand  on 
the  precise  place  of  the  Apparition.  From  the 
festival  of  that  day  two  persons  were  absent  ; 
the  Abbe  Peyramale  and  Bernadette  were  both 
sick  and  absent  when  the  hopes  of  both — priest 
and  little  girl— were  accomplished  at  last.  On 
the  twenty-sixth  of  May,  1866,  the  Crypt  was 
finished.  It  was  consecrated  on  that  day, 
Whitsun  Monday.  An  altar  was  raised  upon 
the  rock  in  presence  of  a  throng  of  all  kinds 
and  classes  of  Catholics.  And  from  that  morn¬ 
ing  until  our  day,  pilgrimages  to  Lourdes  have 
never  ceased. 
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The  year  1S72  saw  the  first  of  the  pilgrimages 
called  “  National.”  It  was  part  of  the  religious 
movement  of  “Expiation”  that  followed — as 
soon  as  the  nation  was  able  to  draw  breath — 
the  calamities  of  the  War.  Every  Department  of 
France  was  represented,  and  the  pilgrims  were 
led  by  members  of  the  Government,  men  in 
public  offices,  Senators  and  Representatives 
from  the  Chambers  of  the  Legislature.  The 
national  prayer,  recited  before  the  little  shep 
herdess’s  Grotto,  was  as  follows  : 

Mary,  Virgin  Immaculate,  Our  Lady  of 
Lourdes,  behold  thy  children  at  thy  feet.  We 
have  come  from  every  part  of  France  to  re¬ 
mind  thee  that  our  people  are  thy  people,  and 
obeying  thy  voice  we  protest  once  more  that  in 
thee  we  place  our  faith  and  hope.  We  come  to 
give  thee  thanks  for  thy  miraculous  manifesta¬ 
tions.  We  come  to  entreat  thee  to  lead  us  back 
to  thy  dear  Son,  Our  Lord.  We  come  to 
entreat  thee  to  obtain  for  our  country  peace  and 
mercy  from  God.  We  promise  to  become  a 
Christian  people  once  more.  We  promise  to 
make  reparation,  publicly  and  solemnly,  for  the 
insults  proffered  against  our  most  beloved 
Saviour,  Jesus  Christ.  We  attest  the  faith  of 
France,  we  prove  her  confidence!  Give  us 
charity,  and  we  shall  live  !  Put  an  end  to  the 
sufferings  of  our  nation.  Make  France  anew, 
and  give  us  again  our  unhappy  brethren.  She 
is  ever  the  eldest  daughter  of  the  Church.  She 
believes,  she  prays,  and  thou  art  her  Queen. 
She  is  sure  now  of  her  salvation,  sure  that  she 
shall  be  once  more,  through  thee,  the  powerful 
nation  and  the  Catholic  nation  that  once  she 
was.  Amen.  Amen. 


A  DAY  PROCESSION 


. 


■*  - 


ECCLESIASTICAL  AUTHORITY. 


8  I 


On  the  second  and  third  of  July,  1876,  the 
official  recognition  of  this  new  Holy  Place  in 
Europe  was  granted  by  the  Catholic  Church. 
On  those  days  took  place  the  consecration  of 
the  Basilica,  and  the  coronation  of  the  statue 
which  stands  above  its  High  Altar,  by  the  Papal 
Nuncio,  the  Cardinal  Archbishop  of  Paris,  and 
thirty-five  Bishops.  Five  Bishops  went  about 
the  church  marking  its  walls  with  the  sacred 
unction.  Sixteen  Bishops,  gathered  in  a  most 
majestic  circle  in  the  choir,  held  the  relics  for 
the  kisses  of  the  faithful.  Never,  in  the  history 
of  the  Church,  had  so  many  of  her  shepherds 
met  in  such  an  act.  The  preacher  was  Mon¬ 
seigneur  Mermillod,  then  exiled  and  proscribed, 
who  told  again,  with  the  fire  of  his  impassioned 
temperament  and  brilliant  talent,  the  story  of 
the  little  shepherdess  gathering  firewood  on  the 
banks  of  the  mountain  torrent  on  the  February 
day  of  1858  : 

On  that  day,  a  little  girl  alone  upon  her 
knees.  On  this,  a  crowd  of  many  nations,  the 
Princes  of  the  Church,  the  delegates  of  the 
Vicar  of  Christ.  In  vain  have  disbelief  and 
heresy  sought  to  profane  these  miracles.  In 
vain  have  they  charged  the  Church  with  foster¬ 
ing  a  puerile  devotion.  No,  there  is .  nothing 
here  worthy  of  that  name.  The  miracle  .of 
Lourdes  is  the  affirmation  of  Christianity  in¬ 
tegral  in  its  doctrine  ;  of  Christianity  social  in  its 
influence.  Our  Lady  of  Lourdes  treads  under 
her  feet  the  double  error  of  our  times  which 
seeks  to  strip  the  Christian  religion  of  the 
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supernatural,  and  to  banish  that  religion  from 
the  social  order  into  the  secret  place  of  the 
individual  conscience.  More  than  elsewhere, 
in  France  has  human  action  striven  to  divide 
God  from  the  order  of  corporate  society.  But 
from  this  hour  France  shall  take  new  life. 

Her  very  cradle  was  in  the  supernatural.  To 
St.  Genevieve,  a  little  shepherdess,  it  was  re¬ 
vealed  that  Christ  and  His  Mother,  on  a  battle¬ 
field,  had  chosen  France  for  their  own.  Her 
preservation  was  by  the  supernatural.  To  Joan 
of  Arc  her  way  of  national  salvation  was 
entrusted.  And  by  the  supernatural  is  her 
resurrection  to  be  brought  about.  Crowds  from 
every  corner  of  France  are  led  to-day  by  a 
shepherdess  to  the  foot  of  the  Pyrenees  to 
affirm  once  again  that  Christ,  the  integral  Christ 
of  Catholic  doctrine,  is  the  soul  of  France. 
Does  it  not  seem  as  though  our  God  were  com- 
municating  with  us  through  His  poor,  and 
showing  us  how  He  shall  baptise  our  demo¬ 
cracies  in  the  noble  sanctities  of  religion  ? 

Christianity  was  wounded  with  the  wound  of 
France.  But  it  shall  be  healed  under  the 
inspiration  of  the  Pope  and  under  the  influence 
of  pilgrimages.  This  Basilica  of  Lourdes  is  a 
monument  raised  up  in  proof  that  the  world  is 
to  be  saved  supernaturally  ;  to  be  saved  by  the 
supernatural  as  it  is  in  the  Gospel.  More  than 
ever,  despite  sorrow  and  darkness,  shall  we 
walk  towards  the  realisation  of  the  will  of  God, 
that  our  hearts  should  be  one  in  truth  and 
charity  ;  that  the  peoples  should  be  one  flock 
within  one  fold  under  one  shepherd  ;  and  that 
the  Basilica  of  the  whole  Christian  world  should 
arise  for  the  glory  of  God  and  the  peace  of 
humankind. 

Such  are  our  hopes  upon  this  incomparable 
•day.  Such  is  the  word  of  love  and  faith  that 
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rises  from  the  heart  of  Pius  the  Ninth,  and  from 
the  hearts  of  all  his  people,  at  this  time  when 
Europe  watches  with  profound  disquiet  the 
struggle  in  the  East.  Our  Lady  of  Lourdes  is 
our  bow  set  in  the  cloud ;  she  is  the  dawn 
heralding  the  Sun  of  Righteousness,  about  to 
rise  at  the  close  of  this  century. 

So  brief  a  summary  gives  but  little  idea  of 
the  fervour  of  the  sermon  which  at  such  a  time 
and  in  such  a  place  deeply  moved  its  hearers. 
Military  music  accompanied  the  voices  of  the 
people,  who,  unable  to  find  places  in  the 
church,  were  singing  hymns  under  the  Southern 
sun,  Even  the  neighbouring  hills  were  covered 
with  spectators  ;  and  when  the  Delegate  of  the 
Pope,  from  before  the  face  of  the  Basilica,  gave 
the  Pope’s  benediction,  he  gave  it  to  the  repre¬ 
sentatives  of  the  world.  There  was  no  night 
between  the  first  day  and  the  second.  Hymns 
never  ceased,  and  lights  were  never  put  out, 
until  daylight  gathered  the  multitude  in  groups 
at  a  hundred  altars.  The  illumination,  which 
did  not  pale  till  morning,  outlined  the 
Basilica,  sparkled  by  rocks  and  river-bank,  and 
shone  from  every  house  in  the  town.  The 
Benedictine  convent  signalled  to  that  of  Carmel, 
and  fifty  thousand  torches  were  carried  by  the 
hands  of  pilgrims.  It  was  so  arranged  that 
these  processions  should  veritably  be  endless. 
A  river  of  lights  passed  from  the  Grotto  to  the 
hills,  circled  the  Basilica  with  a  girdle  of  stars, 
crowned  the  -hilltop,  scattered  itself  over  the 
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open  space  below,  interlaced  the  streets  of  the 
town,  and  joined  the  stream  flowing  afresh  from 
the  place  of  the  Apparition.  From  the  foot¬ 
hills  of  the  Pyrenees  great  rockets  ran  up  into 
the  sky  and  showered  themselves  in  colours 
upon  the  church  and  river,  gathering  together 
into  an  immense  bouquet,  which  closed  these 
pious  fireworks  in  a  manner  worthy  of  Papal 
Rome  at  Easter.  It  was  as  though  the  Pyre¬ 
nean  hilltop  had  turned  into  a  sudden  and 
beautiful  volcano. 

The  next  morning  saw  the  solemn  coronation 
of  the  statue  representing  “  Our  Lady  of 
Lourdes.”  Thus,  after  years  of  deliberation 
and  counsel  the  Church  blessed  the  soil  of 
Lourdes,  and  bade  her  children  to  gather  there 
as  at  a  place  of  prayer. 


Zh e  fUMracIes. 


VI. 


<Xbe  flDiracles. 


E,”  said  M.  Pasteur,  in  his  reception 


speech  at  the  French  Academy,  “  who 


acknowledges  the  existence  of  the  infinite — and 
no  man  is  able  to  escape  that  acknowledgment 
— gathers  into  his  affirmation  more  of  the 
supernatural  than  is  to  be  found  in  all  the 
miracles  of  all  the  religions.  The  idea  of  the 
infinite  has  the  double  character  that  it  is  not  to 
be  conceived  and  not  to  be  evaded.  Of  the  idea 
of  the  infinite  I  see  everywhere  in  the  world  an 
inevitable  expression.  Owing  to  that  idea  the 
supernatural  lies  deep  within  the  recesses  of  every 
human  heart.”  Among  the  miracles  of  the 
religions  which  the  great  physician  holds  as  but 
secondary  wonders  of  the  world,  the  cures  of 
Lourdes  have  now  to  be  recorded.  The  very 
word  “  miracle  ”  has  raised  storms  that  are  no 
less  violent  now  than  they  were  on  the  first 
rumour  of  the  first  prodigies,  five-and-thirty 
years  ago.  Nevertheless,  the  miracles  of 
Lourdes  have  been  countersigned  by  men 
whose  honour  is  not  a  matter  of  question,  by 
physicians  widely  known;  many 'thousands  of 
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pilgrims  have  sung  Te  Deum  and  Magnificat 
by  those  waters,  over  a  brother  or  sister  healed. 
Persons  whose  judgment  is  worth  considering 
have  gone  to  Lourdes,  have  mingled  with  the  pil¬ 
grims,  have  watched  by  the  fountain  and  before 
the  Grotto,  if  haply  they  might  see  the  man  sick 
of  the  palsy  walking.  Physicians  have  allowed 
their  blind  patients  to  seek  there  for  their  lost 
sight,  and  have  seen  no  miracle  and  no  healing. 
And  some  have  cried  out  upon  the  illusion  and 
the  fantastic  credulity  that  could  record  and 
believe  the  working  of  cures  that  existed 
mainly  in  the  excited  fancy  of  patients  and 
their  friends.  None  the  less  did  several  hun¬ 
dred  physicians  countersign  the  accomplishment 
of  inexplicable  cures.  The  Medical  History  of 
Lozirdes,  by  Dr.  Boissarie,  has  them  registered. 
It  is  from  this  work,  purely  technical  as  it  is,  that 
we  borrow  the  history  of  a  case  which  follows, 
giving  first  a  sketch  of  the  medical  procedure. 

The  medical  office  is  presided  over  by  Dr. 
de  Saint-Maclou,  is  attended  by  some  twenty 
physicians  from  every  part  of  France,  and  is 
open  to  any  doctor  or  medical  student,  French 
or  foreign.  As  a  rule  the  cure  of  purely 
nervous  maladies,  however  grave,  are  not 
registered.  As  neither  will  nor  suggestion  is 
able  to  replace  a  lung  destroyed,  to  restore  a 
paralysed  body,  or  to  give  sight  again  which 
organic  disease  has  taken  away,  cases  of  con¬ 
sumption,  of  paralysis,  and  of  blindness  are 
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recorded  with  minute  care.  They  are  to  be 


counted  by  thousands. 


Pierre  Delannoy  was  cured  during  the  na¬ 
tional  pilgrimage  of  1889.  Dr.  Boissarie  writes  : 


Is  the  man  we  saw  at  Lourdes  on  the 


twentieth  and  twenty-second  of  August,  1889, 
verily  the  man  who,  from  1883  to  1889, 
was  sixteen  times  a  patient  in  the  several 
hospitals  of  Paris  ?  A  telegram  from  the 
Charite  Hospital  at  Paris  affirms  that  he 
is  indeed  the  same:  “We  have  seen  De¬ 


lannoy  four  times  this  week.  The  physic¬ 
ians  are  staggered.  He  walks  like  a  country 
postman.”  The  separate  opinions  of  twelve 
hospital  doctors,  who  have  had  Pierre  Delannoy 
for  six  years  under  their  care,  were  recorded  at 
the  time,  and  copied  into  the  certificate  of 
discharge  which  every  patient  receives  on 
leaving  a  hospital.  These  several  certificates, 
in  complete  order,  and  bearing  their  dates  and 
the  seal  of  the  administration,  have  been  laid 
before  us,  and  have  enabled  us  to  draw  up  the 
pathological  history  of  Delannoy  so  as  to  fix,  in 
unquestionable  order  and  sequence,  the  various 
periods  of  the  case. 


Years. 


1883 

Professor  Charcot 

Salpetriere 

1884 

Dr.  Gallard 

Hotel  Dieu 

188s 

Dr.  Rigal 

Necker 

1886 

Professor  Ball 

Laennec 

1887 

Dr.  Rigal 

Necker 

1887 

Dr.  Empis 

Hotel  Dieu 

1887 

Professor  Laboulbene 

Charite 

1888 

Dr.  Rigal 

Necker 

1888 

Professor  Bill 

Laennec 

1888 

Beaujon 

1 888 

Dr.  Ferreol 

Charith 

1888 

Dr.  .Gerin  Roze 

Lariboisiere 

1888 

Dr.  Bucquoy 

Hotel  Dieu 

1889 

Drs.  She  and  Durand- 

Fardel 

Plotel  Dieu 

1889 

Dr.  Dujardin-Beaumetz 

Cochin 

1889 

Dr.  Mesnet 

Cochin 

1 


Disease. 

Locomotor  Ataxy 
Locomotor  Ataxy 
Locomotor  Ataxy 
Locomotor  Ataxy 
Locomotor  Ataxy 
Ataxy 

Locomotor  Ataxy 
Locomotor  Ataxy 
Ataxic  Tabes 
Dorsal  Tabes 
Ataxy 

Locomotor  Ataxy 
Ataxy 

Locomotor  Ataxy 
Locomotor  Ataxy 
Sclerosis  of  the  pos¬ 
terior  cords  of  the 
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If  doubt  were  possible  in  sight  of  unanimity 
so  complete,  the  treatment  to  which  Delannoy 
was  subjected  should  give  us  certainty.  Con¬ 
siderably  more  than  a  hundred  operations,  all 
of  the  same  nature,  some  simply  repetitions, 
were  performed  upon  the  patient  during  the  six 
years.  The  diagnosis  of  his  disease  is  written 
upon  his  back  in  characters  unanimous  and 
indelible !  And  this  sufferer  had,  moreover, 
passed  through  the  first  and  second  periods  of 
ataxy.  He  had  entered  upon  the  third,  Dr. 
Charcot’s  “paralytic  period.”  At  this  stage  the 
lesions  of  the  marrow  are  irreparable ;  the 
nervous  elements  have  diminished  almost  to 
disappearance  ;  cure  is  all  but  impossible.  In 
any  case  it  could  not  be  complete ;  partial 
restoration  would  be  a  matter  of  months  and 
even  of  years.  Yet  Delannoy  was  healed, 
completely,  on  the  twentieth  of  August,  1889. 
He  was  healed,  not  in  the  bath,  but  kneeling 
upon  the  flagstones  in  front  of  the  Grotto,  while 
the  Blessed  Sacrament  passed  before  him. 

There  he  was,  with  his  forehead  pressed 
upon  the  stone  which  he  most  humbly  kissed. 
And  while  the  crowd  prayed  with  one  voice, 
“  O  Lord,  heal  us!  ”  this  sick  working-man  also 
said  aloud,  “  Heal  me  if  it  is  needful  for  me.” 
Upon  the  instant  he  was  conscious  of  a  force 
constraining  him  to  rise  and  walk.  He  rose 
alone,  he  walked  without  assistance,  without 
trouble,  without  pain,  with  a  complete  and  easy 
co-ordination  of  all  the  movements  of  his  body. 

Where  is  the  man  of  sincere  good  faith,  the 
man  of  equal  knowledge  and  integrity,  who  can 
refuse  to  bow  before  a  tact  so  manifestly 
marvellous  ? 

The  case  may  be  read  in  full  detail  in 
the  Annals.  There  is  none  that  has  been 
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more  fully  studied  and  more  minutely  re¬ 
corded.  In  the  national  pilgrimage  of  1892 
Pierre  Delannoy  took  his  turn  among  the 
bearers  of  the  sick  from  the  hospital  to  the 
waters  at  Lourdes,  and  no  one  did  the  work 
with  a  stronger  arm  or  more  agile  movement 
than  his. 

The  cure  of  M.  Henri  Lasserre,  the  well- 
known  historian  of  Lourdes,  was  one  of  the 
most  widely  discussed. 

Henri  Lasserre  had  hyperaemia,  a  congestion 
of  the  pupil.  The  two  most  distinguished 
oculists  of  the  time — Dr.  Demarres  and  Giraud- 
Teulon — having  diagnosed  the  lesion  of  the 
retina,  took  all  possible  means  to  arrest  its 
development.  Absolute  rest  for  the  eyes,  a 
change  to  the  country,  hydropathy,  tonics — all 
were  prescribed  and  all  were  taken  without 
success.  By  degrees  the  sight  grew  weak, 
and  at  last  failed  altogether.  Several  months 
passed.  M.  Lasserre  felt  that  he  was  growing 
blind.  Trusting  in  the  power  of  God,  he  asked 
for  some-  water  of  Lourdes,  bathed  his  eyes  in 
it  and  was  cured.  His  history  of  Lourdes  was 
a  hymn  of  thanksgiving. 

One  more  case  shall  be  cited.  It  is  the 
report  of  Dr.  Bernet,  of  the  Faculty  of  Paris  : 

Francois  Macary,  aged  sixty  years,  a  car¬ 
penter  at  Lavaur,  member  of  the  Society  of 
St.  Louis,  consulted  us,  some  twenty  years  ago, 
for  varicose  veins  in  the  hollow  and  internal 
part  of  the  left  knee  and  leg.  There  was  a 
varicose  ulcer  with  callous  edges,  with  con¬ 
siderable  and  painful  congestion  of  the  tissues. 
There  were  also,  on  both  sides  of  the  upper 
part  of  the  calf,  two  large  cicatrices  of  ancient 


92 


THE  MIRACLES. 


date,  which  had  nothing  in  common  with  the 
complaint  we  are  now  describing,  being  the 
result  of  a  burn  inflicted  twenty  years  previously. 
The  dilated  veins  were  so  numerous  and  so 
highly  diseased  as  to  convince  us  that  the  usual 
treatment  of  the  malady  was  contra-indicated. 
Macary  seemed  to  be  doomed  to  perpetual 
invalidism.  We  prescribed  mere  palliatives, 
which,  besides,  had  already  been  advised  by 
our  colleagues.  Eighteen  years  later  Macary 
consulted  us  once  more.  The  diseased  state 
of  his  leg  was  much  aggravated.  We  confirmed 
our  previous  opinion,  and  strongly  advised  him 
to  submit  himself,  as  the  only  possible  means 
of  bringing  the  ulcer  to  a  state  of  cicatrisation, 
to  complete  and  prolonged  rest  in  bed  and 
to  methodical  treatment  by  dressings.  On 
the  fifteenth  of  August,  1871,  Macary  pre¬ 
sented  himself  with  the  wound  in  a  complete 
state  of  cicatrisation.  No  kind  of  support  was 
on  the  leg.  Of  the  congestion  there  wTas  no 
trace  left.  The  varicose  knots  had  entirely 
disappeared — and  this  was  the  most  astonishing 
circumstance — and  in  their  place  examination 
by  the  finger  discovered  small  hard  cords,  empty 
of  blood  and  moving  under  the  touch.  The 
internal  saphena  vein  has  normal  direction 
and  normal  size.  The  most  minute  examina¬ 
tion  fails  to  show  a  sign  of  any  surgical 
operation.  We  conclude  that  science  is  power¬ 
less  to  explain  these  facts.  All  authorities  are 
agreed  that  varicose  veins  left  to  themselves 
are  incurable  ;  that  they  are  not  to  be  healed 
by  mere  palliative  means — still  less  that  they 
can  heal  spontaneously  ;  that  they  incessantly 
increase  ;  and  that  a  radical  cure  can  be  accom¬ 
plished  only  by  the  application  of  surgical 
measures  whereby  the  patient  incurs  grave 
danger.  Thus  Macary ’s  case,  even  had  it  not 
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been  proved  by  authentic  record  not  his  own, 
would  be  none  the  less  a  most  extraordinary 
fact,  a  fact — to  use  the  right  word — of  super¬ 
natural  character. 

Dr.  Bernet  signs  the  report.  This  radical 
cure  took  place  in  a  single  night  after  the  use 
of  bandages  soaked  with  the  water  of  Lourdes. 
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Imp.  Dra.bgbr  bt  Lksieur,  Paris 


A  NIGHT  PROCESSION  ON  THE  MOUNTAIN 


VII. 

£o*morrow. 

'VITTHAT  is  Lourdes  to  be  in  the  day  yet  to 
’  *  come  ?  What  is  the  lot  in  store  for 
this  remote  nook  of  the  Pyrenees  ?  Many  have 
asked  the  question  without  concealing  their 
anxiety  as  to  the  answer.  To  these  it  seems 
that  Lourdes,  like  other  earthly  things,  will 
have  had  its  day,  that  grass  shall  yet  grow  on 
the  roads  that  are  trodden  now  by  multitudes 
of  feet,  and  that  the  Grotto  itself  may  become 
the  eyrie  of  a  bird  of  prey.  But  Lourdes  rose 
not  from  the  will  of  man.  Nor  did  a  fairy,  more 
or  less  human,  change  the  desolate  place  by  a 
stroke  of  her  wand  into  the  scene  of  life  we 
know  to-day.  To  the  believer  there  remain 
the  promise  of  the  Blessed  Virgin,  and  her 
express  wish  that  her  people  should  come  in 
numbers  to  the  place  of  her  choice.  For  the 
mere  onlooker  there  is  a  charm,  undeniable 
and  not  inexplicable,  in  the  mere  sight  of  that 
riverside  rock  that  has  withstood  the  battery 

of  scorn  and  incredulity.  Whatever  may  hap- 
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pen  to  Lourdes  and  to  the  Gave,  the  world  can 
never  forget  the  story  of  the  shepherdess  ;  it 
can  never  forget  that  millions  of  its  children 
believed  it.  France  can  never  forget  that  on 
the  morrow  of  the  deepest  disaster  of  her 
history  thousands  of  her  children  came  hither 
to  pray  for  her. 

At  that  hour  France  was  alone.  Overcome 
and  cast  down,  she  seemed  hardly  to  live  as  a 
nation,  and  the  glory  she  loves  seemed  to  have 
left  her  sky.  But  it  was  at  that  hour  that  the 
nations  sought  her.  They  came,  not  to  her 
capital,  not  in  search  of  her  pleasures,  not  in 
quest  of  her  art,  but  to  pray  for  healing  at  her 
shrine. 

Lourdes  was  the  solitary  shining  light  of 
France  in  1871.  Our  vanquished  regiments, 
gathered  there,  opened  their  ranks  to  allow  the 
stranger  to  draw  near  and  to  offer  his  prayers  to 
her  who  loves  the  people  and  the  soil  of  France. 
There  were  solemn  hours  at  Lourdes  that  year. 
One  who  witnessed  them — who  had  passed 
through  the  battlefield  to  the  sanctuary — cannot 
without  perpetually  fresh  emotion,  at  this  day 
tell  of  what  befell  there  after  the  war. 

Lourdes  is  the  vindication  of  France.  It  is 
as  though  the  Blessed  Virgin,  foreseeing  the 
miseries  that  were  to  come,  had  prepared  the 
favour,  the  justification,  the  gift  of  this  sanc¬ 
tuary  for  the  children  of  the  Crusaders. 

Lourdes  is  the  home  of  miracle.  We  are 
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able  to-day  to  speak  with  those  who  have  seen 
the  miracle  with  their  own  eyes.  On  that  testi¬ 
mony  we  believe  it.  No  student  of  history  but 
shows  a  greater  credulity,  in  believing  facts 
whereof  no  witnesses  are.  living. 

Finally,  Lourdes  is  not  of  the  busy  world. 
Crowds  are  there,  but  they  are  not  the  crowds 
of  pleasure,  of  strife,  or  of  money-seeking. 
The  pilgrim,  in  the  midst  of  them,  finds  recol¬ 
lection  and  peace.  A  space  of  freedom  from 
turmoil,  an  interval  of  separation  from  the 
world,  are  lurking  in  this  corner  of  the  moun¬ 
tains  for  him  who  needs  them.  And  while 
mankind  has  so  much  to  suffer,  men  will  go  in 
search  of  the  footsteps  of  Mary,  Queen  of 
Martyrs,  comforter  of  the  afflicted. 


B  1b$mn  at  Uourfces 
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VIII. 


H  Ib^mn  at  Xourbes. 

[from  the  french.] 


hour  had  come  for  evening  prayer ; 
The  Angelus  chimed  on  the  chilling  air. 

Ave. 


A  hidden  Angel  walked,  and  met 
The  unwitting  steps  of  Bernadette. 

Ave. 

Across  the  mountain  stream  she  hied. 

A  wind  in  the  valley  rose  and  died. 

Ave. 

Sudden  it  shook  her,  sudden  it  fell. 

She  saw  the  Virgin  on  Massabielle. 

Ave. 

She  saw  the  tender  and  gentle  face 
Crowned  with  a  light  that  filled  the  place. 

Ave, 


It  was  the  Mother  of  God  who  smiled 
Like  her  own  mother  on  the  child. 

Ave. 

Clad  in  white  was  the  Lady  chaste, 

A  ribbon  of  Heaven  around  her  waist. 

Ave. 
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Two  open' roses,  yellow  and  sweet, 

Lay  upon  her  naked  feet. 

Ave. 

Between  her  hands,  and  folded  there, 

The  beads  her  people  use  for  prayer. 

Ave. 

The  child  prayed  fast ;  then  from  her  eyes 
The  vision  passed  to  Paradise. 

Ave. 

In  her  poor  home  the  girl  abode, 

But  daily  pressed  on  the  self-same  road. 

Ave. 


“  O  Lady,  Lady,  what  do  you  seek  ?  ” 

Then  came  the  time  for  her  to  speak. 

Ave. 

“  Come  fifteen  times  to  this  mountain  cave. 
Thou  shalt  be  glad  after  the  grave.” 

Ave. 

And  day  by  day  did  the  people  press 
After  the  feet  of  the  shepherdess. 

Ave. 

And  on  her  face  they  marked  with  awe 
The  brightness  of  the  things  she  saw. 

Ave. 

She  saw  that  bent  was  the  Lady’s  head. 

“  Madam,  why  are  you  sad  ?  ”  she  said. 

Ave. 

The  Lady  answered,  “  Pray,  my  child, 
Entreat  for  the  unreconciled. 

Ave. 
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“  I  call  upon  the  multitude 
To  walk,  and  pray,  and  bear  the  rood. 

Ave. 


“  I  will  have  here  a  holy  shrine, 

And  the  dedication  shall  be  mine.” 

Ave. 

Then  twice  the  morning  dawned,  but  not 
The  light,  the  vision,  in  the  grot. 

Ave. 

Oh,  Mother,  and  did’st  thou  then  not  know 
Thy  little  girl  was  troubled  so  ? 

Ave. 

Nought  was  the  trouble  when  once  more 
The  Lady  stood  by  the  torrent  shore. 

Ave. 


“  Madam,  I  am  to  ask  a  sign. 

There  is  no  flower  on  the  eglantine. 

Ave. 

“We  pray  you  make  a  rose  out-break 
For  our  poor  faith’s  and  your  mercies’  sake.” 

Ave. 

“  Drink  of  the  spring,”  the  Virgin  said. 

The  child  went  down  to  the  river-bed. 

Ave. 

“  Nay,  here  is  the  spring  of  my  command ;  ” 
And  a  spring  leapt  under  the  little  hand. 

Ave. 


“  I  am  to  ask  you  to  tell  your  name, 

That  we  may  be  certain  whence  you  came.” 

Ave. 
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Three  times  over  this  grayer  was  said  ; 

And  the  fourth  time  it  was  answered. 

Ave. 

’Twas  the  name  that  is  sung  at  Heaven’s  gate. 
“  I  am  called  and  conceived  Immaculate.” 

Ave. 

See,  Mother,  thy  people  have  done  thy  will. 
There  is  a  church  on  the  southern  hill. 

Ave. 

These  thirty  years,  and  from  age  to  age, 

Thy  children  are  coming  on  pilgrimage. 

Ave. 


The  waters  fail  not,  nor  their  feet. 

They  drink,  they  are  healed,  they  praise  thee,  Sweet. 

Ave. 

Hither  the  distant  nation  wins  ; 

France  weeps  here  upon  her  sins, 

Ave. 

The  sick,  the  mourner,  the  forgiven 
Come  to  Lourdes  on  their  way  to  Heaven. 

Ave. 
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